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TO OUR READERS. 



J£iND Patrons : 

Pennit us, with all hiunilily, to present to you these first fruits 
of OUT labors. The acquaintance which we now commence can be 
made pleasant only by forbearance on your part, and industry on ours. 
The latter we promise, the former we claim. Without disparagement 
to the honor you have conferred upon us, we must be permitted to say, 
that oiu: task is by no means an enviable one. The demand for well- 
written articles in a Magazine, the almost entire body of whose read- 
ers is composed of men of literary tastes and cultivated minds, is little 
less than imperative ; while the means of furnishing them are neces- 
sarily limited. 

The relation in which we stand to you is a peculiar one. We are 
not Editors for money. The tie which binds us together is not the 
giving a dollar's worth for a dollar. Self-interest does not urge us to 
exert ourselves so that the income of the Magazine may be a source 
of pecuniary profit. On this point, the topmoat round in the ladder of 
our ambition is gained, if the surplus suffice for an occasional suit of 
mourning for the coffin, that sable sepulchre, over whose lid no resur- 
rection summons wakes to life the slumbering articles of by-gone years. 

We are not Editors for party. We are not quill-drivers for any of 
the nmnerous divisions in religion, politics, science, literature, or 
moiab. Were that the case, we might safely appeal to your patron- 
age and support by the strong bond of one common object, as dear to 
yourselves as to us ; or else vrith the true spirit of martyrs, we might 
sacrifice every personal consideration, and labor for the dear object of 
our efTorls with no reward but an approving conscience. 

We are not Editors hi fame. This is a self-evident proposition ; 
but to leave you not a " hook to hang a doubt upon," we pledge you 
individually and collectively our editorial word. 
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TO OUR READERS. 



The Magazine was established to encourage emulation in nriting, 
and to rescue from obhvion such pieces as deserved a better fate than. 
a brief existence in the memories of the division, or an idle one in the 
manuscripts of the writers. Yourselves are in fact Editors, patrons, 
and contributors. We but " pay the printers," and act as mediators 
between you and the devil. 

We trust then that you are willing to share the responsibilities of 
the Magazine with ns ; and that you will not, afier having sent ua upon 
this war, neglect to furnish us with the means of conducdng it, and 
then condemn us for our want of success. 

The past history of the Magazine has already furnished a triumphant 
refutation of the calumny, that it is impossible for the students of any 
literary Institution in the country to support a respectable periodical. 
Let it not be said that the classes now in College are unworthy to 
assume the guardianship of this child of our Alma Mater — a trust use- 
ful to themselves, honorable to the Institution, and tending to promote 
the best interests of learning. 

In conclusion, we say, that if at the end of our labors we shall hare 
manifested any inclination to atone by zeal and activity for the want 
of ability, you will recognize in it an expression of our sense of the 
honor you have confened on us in permitting us to subscribe ourselves 

Your obedient servants, 

THE EDITORa 
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TALE LITEEAET MAGAZINE. 



WAR AND GLORY. 

Quom prorepaoruot pnmk BDimKlia terrii, 

Mutom et toipe pecm glaodem stque cubills propter, 

Unqnibut et pafDa. dein fortibiu, slque ita parro 

FngDkbuit unui, qwB poit fatsieaTsrat Dim. H<nuo>. 

What a (jueer old cliap is History, and a useful one too ! His 
advice is necessary, in order to know or believe anything. If the 
Present were our only guide, we should wander forever in a labyrinth 
of doubts and conjectures. Man, God, the Universe, would be an un- 
•olved doubt. Around us we should see ten thousand temples, each 
dedicated to the one only Truth, and at the same time there would 
come to us a voice from far distant lands, saying, that these are all 
temples of false Gods, and that the devout inquirer after truth miist 
cross the stormy Ocean, and traverse weary leagues of desert sand, to 
urire at the object of his efforts. He might reasonably conclude that 
the world waa a great, living falsehood, an embodied lie. The perfec- 
tion of Wisdom would be to know nothing. We must put this and that 
leather many times, in order even to approximate toward truth. The 
youthful philosopher sees the water-drop fall bom the skies, mingle 
with the gentle rivulet, help to swell the current of a mighty river, then 
lose itself in the bosom of the boundless Ocean ; and he cries, " this 
law of gravitation will ruin us. The skies will be drained of theii 
watery stores. All the moisture will accumulate in the lowest parts 
of the earth. We shall die of thirst." But a more careful examina- 
tion shows the same water-drop mounting on the wings of evapora- 
tion to the skies, ready to begin again its allotted round. He was 
mistaken. So are all who judge from the Present, without reference 
to the Past. Isolated facts are worth nothing. The Astfonomer, 
sweeping the heavens with his telescope, sees a strtatger amid that 
starry host of old familiar friends. Its present position is easily deter- 
suoed. But its distance, its size, its wbit, in fact, every thing about 
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it that U worth knowing, those it roqniies months, perhaps years of 
observation and calculation, to determine. Again we say, a useful old 
friend is History, If we wish to investigate any branch of knowledge, 
we straightway interrogate him, aAd forth from the storehouse of the 
Past he brings an array of facts, illustrations, analogies,, and contrasts, 
that shed a flood of light on the subject of om' investigations, and direst 
it of most of its perplexities. T^e War, for instance. War is an 
evil; a monster; an enemy of order ; a destroyer of society, of peace, 
of happiness. In its train are oppression, misery, famine, death. 
And yet war has been the chief occupation, the livelihood, the diver- 
sion of men. Historians have recorded little else save a succession 
of battles, sieges, conquests. £arth's " first bom" stained his hand 
with a brother's blood. That was in fact the greatest battle on record — 
one half the human race engaged in deadly contest. Their example 
seems to have been contagious. Men have been fighting ever since. 
Sun never set, that did not set on a field of blood. What are the htg- 
torical books of the Old Testament, but the same " never-ending, still 
beginning" story of wars and fightings ? " Now the rest of the acts of 
Jehoshaphat, and his might that he showed, and how he warred, are 
they not written in the book of the Chronicles of the kings of Judah ?" 
" lliou shalt call his name Ishmael : and he will be a wild man ; his 
hand wilt be against every man, and every man's hand against him.'" 
This was the prediction of Heaven, and for more than three thousand 
years the Arab has lived by violence and blood. So of other nations 
besides the Jews, modem as well as ancient. The very ark of the 
Most High, His peculiar earthly dwelling-place, which none but the 
consecrated Levite might dare so much as to lay finger upon, was, in 
case of emergency, a mighty engine of War, carrying defeat and death 
into the ranks of the enemy of lie Israelites. We may say to each, 
. " Mutate nomine, de te fabula naiiatur." 

Some, as the Spartans, devoted their whole attention to war, to the ex- 
clusion of every thing else. Their young men and maidens were 
matched, and the education of their children conducted solely with re- 
ference to the production of a race of warriors. Their playthings 
vere arms, their youthful sports mimic contests. 

While war with all its horrors has been thus universal, it has been 
by no means regarded with the detestation that a hasty consideration 
would lead us to expect. True, there have been peace-men in every 
age, who have condemned war for its injustice, and lamented its exist- 
ence for the suffering it has caused; but the sympathy of the million 
has ever been with Uie vraving standard, the impetuous charge, the 
shock of battle, ' the pomp and circumstance of war.' The success- 
ful warrior is the great man of his age. To him the poet sings the 
loudest songs of praise ; to him beauty turns with fond admiring eyes ; 
on him the state heaps the highest honors ; around him, beneath his 
very feet, the multitude crawl in humble adulation. There is a charm 
in ^e spur-clad heel, the hilted sword, the burnished casque, and the 
waving plume, worth more to their possessor than all their ' hell- 
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concocted philtres' to the witches of Shakspeare. In different agea 
and in Ttuious coustriea, the Spirit of war has been deified — made a 
god ; splendid temples have been dedicated to him ; and sttoug men 
hare knelt at hia shrine, and offered sacrifice on his sltax. Horace eafs 
that ' Homer sometimes nods j' but 'tia not when his heroes are en- 
gaged in deadly conflict. Then his mighty genius surpasses itself. 
.The earth shakes with the tread of impetuous feet. The rery Gods 
and Goddesses from high Olympus are for awhile spectators of the 
fight, imtil, unable to restrain their feelings, they thxow themselTeB 
headlong into the contest, stab and are stabbed in dieir turn. 

Nor have the modems lost much of the reverence which the an- 
cients had for the warlike. Visible temples may not be erected to the 
God of wsJT ; smoking victims may not send up a savory oilor from a 
genuine brazen altar ; the Salii, with sacred rod and buckle, may not 
dance through our streets to measured music ; bnt we do quite as well. 
We worshiped the same spirit in Napoleon ; we worship it to some 
extent in Taylor. It yet lingers in the deep roll of the drum — yet 
calls to us in the shrill note of the fife. It yet finds an ia^tmous ro- 
fiige on the field or in the grove where private quarrels are h/mttraUf 
settled ; yet summons a few deluded worshipers to do it reverence «t 
the^H*i«e^^^ or in the eoeh-pU. Its glory may be, probably is, pass- 
ing away ; but it will die with a slow, lingering death — with many n 
convulsive struggle. Religion, whose law is love and peace, has often 
invoked its aid in the dissemination of creeds and catechisms, and it 
may be that she will yet again present the aaomatous, though not un- 
precedented, spectacle of spiritual power fighting with temporal wea- 
pons^ making ui avenue for truth to reach the conscience by a thrust 
of the bayonet. At any rate, it will be long ere a red coat uid gilt 
buttons fail to win popular applause, or captivate the hearts of the ladies. 

The question now arises. Why has war been so universally popular ? 
How shall we reconcile the love of war with the love of happiness T 
What is it that makes war glorious ? Why is the warrior a hero T-^- 
Whetber or not war is a necessaTy evil, is quite another thing. This 
last is one of those foolish questions which metaphysicians start for no 
other reason, apparently, than to hear themselves talk. It is worse 
than foohsh to speculate on the possibility of men's having acted differ- 
ently, if they had been differently constituted ; and on the probable 
consequences, if they had acted differently. We might as well specu- 
late on the progress of the arts, if iron and other usefiil metals were 
not in existence ; or the height to which a bird would soar, with both 
wings on the same aide of its body. We must lake things as they are. 
The world, with all its joys and griefs, is doubtless much better off than 
it would have been if those far-seeing philosophers had had the mak- 
ing of it. War is a necessary consequence of man's having been cre- 
ated just what he is, ra^er than an angel or a stamp. The time is 
doabtlees coming when men shall war no more, but this wiU be the 
lesolt oi wisdom gained by bitter experience ; nor will it affect the 
great fact that for thousands of years, men fought, and, what is more, 
gloried in fighting. 



i by Google 



SM TAR AND OL0R7. [JuM, 

Then, without trying to imagine the condition of things, if each aai. 
every one had been cuitent to ' lire and tet live,' (the province rather 
of the poet than the philosopher,) let ua attempt to reconcile the exiBl- 
ence of war with man's love of happiness, to ex[Jain the fact that, be- 
ing such as be is, he shoold have ever reared the standurd of humaa 
excellence on a field of blood. 

Hitherto the world has been governed by force rather than lav. 
Afler all that is said of ' liberty" and ' equality,' even in the freest gov- 
enmieat that ever existed, a few think and act for ail the others. The 
great majcsity feel the necessity of having one or a few, on whose sn- 
p«rior wisdom they may rely for the management of the social organi- 
sation, whose benefits they would enjoy. But the abilities erf tAw om«, 
or these few, are developed nowhere so well as in the chances and 
changes of war. In fair weather, a child may steer the vessel safely ; 
but when storms arise, there must be a man at the helm. Suj^mse 
that in any system of government the rulers, instead of regarding the 
interests of ihe ruled, are watchful only of their own ; or, suppose that 
dieir want of capacity disqualifies them for providing for the public 
l^od. Endurance ceases to be a virtue. The people want a change, 
«nd they will have it. But they must fight for it, and they mast have 
« leader. Now the strong man, whedier at home or abroad, who 
at such a juncture as this places himself at their head, manages them, 
unites sepuate factions and interests, and guides the whole fermented 
nase to the accmnplishment of their wishes, this man becomes a hero, 
a divinity. He is revered as the living personification of the strength 
which resided in the people at large, but which without him was (rawer- 
less, from the want of combination. He becomes ruler by the only 
right by which men ever rule- — the ability to rule. His associates do 
homage to the implied consciousness of power with which he assumes 
the reins of governntent. Thus, the French made a god of Napoleon. 
And he was next to a god. He was a great man ; but his greatness 
diminished every day that he ruled. Ailer awhile, he began to rule 
for himself, instead of for France, and soon he ceased to rule at all. 

Let us next consider war in its relation to the progressive improve- 
ment of society. Doubtless there has been a great deal of nonsense 
written and spoken about human progress. Modern essay writera, 
paeudo philosophers, little Fourth of July orators, and such craft, sn 
fond of drawing parallels between ancient and modem times, extrava- 
gantly complimentary to the latter. According to them, the world haa 
been traveling ever since its creation, on a regular high-pressure loco- 
motive, down the track of timej and the development «f a given age 
is malhematically ctmipuled by its distimce from &b ' year one.* What 
a pity it would be, if the race should arrive at the goal of perfection 
a thousand years or so too soon! What a useless waste of time wait- 
ing for the Millenium \ What a pity, too, that these beautiliil theories 
resemble so closely a large portion of late works of fiction, ' founded 
on fact !' ' Human progress' has not traveled thus regularly tm to its 
destination. There have been many windings, and stoj^ings, and go- 
ings backward. Painting, sculpture, architecture, and many of U4 
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naefiil and omftmeatal arts, once attained a greater degree of perfection 
than they have now ; ttie laws of morality were quite as much re- 
spected ; there were more Christians, also, about the third or fourth 
century, than in the boasted light of the nineteenth century. Nor does 
the war between the English and the East Indiana, the Russians and 
the Circassians, France and Algiers, the United Slates and Mexico, 
indicate the immediate approach of the reign of peace. In fact, this 
boasted progress seems to resemble the stream that Telemachua saw 
on the island of Calypso, which, though it finally reached the ocean, 
took BO 'circuitous a route that it threatened many times to return to 
mingle its waters with the parent fountain. And yet there is, there 
mnat be a gradual change for the better, or else this is a strange world 
we lire in. Do you ask what war, with its disorganizing tendencies, 
has to do with this * good time coming' ? Much, and of good, too, 
paradoxical as it may seem. As a general thing, it may be said that 
the organization of society is never broken up, but by the assistance of 
some derangement that should be corrected. Men do not fight for 
nothing, " There is no chaos but it seeks a centre to revolve around ; 
disorganization itself is but a struggle for order." 

That society has never yet existed in which there were not radical 
defects, burning wrongs. A few hare more than they deserve, the great 
majority, less. Were such a state of things to continue, were misrule 
quietly endured, there could be no improvement, no finding of new 
and better ways. Every revolution is but an effort of the body politic 
to attain a healthier state. As the cough of the consumptive is an 
exertion of nature to^ree the lungs from as accumulation which would 
speedily destroy thm action, so these periodical outbreaks in society 
are struggles to shake off a load that is crushing the energies of the 
race. The master will not unlock the chain ; the slave must break it. 
Thus, with war is associated the idea of liberty. Every drop of blood 
that is shed, becomes a consecrated offering on the altar of human 
emancipation. Evci? tear of esffering is exhaled to heaven, to fall 
again in a shower of blessings. Every act of tyranny successfully 
resisted, is another step taken towards the abolition of all tyranny. 
The horrors of war are lost sight of in its consequenceB. " Out of 
the eater, comes forth meat ; out of the bitter, comes forth sweetness." 
Suffering is sanctified for good. Thus war is glorified by principle. 
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THE WINDS AND IHE SEASON& 

HuktOtbsdMUl 

Of Um Ibreit tnac 
Ab Hw; toek lo and Dm 

la the iiiidDi[hl bte«M! 
The ilonn ipiril ridM 

In hi> viewlta car. 
And the aeighln^ of hk atMili 

la heard from afiu. 

Wcw to the trreteh. 

Who Dov bell the btMt 
Of the cold wintry wind, 

Aa it counea pa*t 
Old Ocean lifta hif[h 

Hia white fmmiDg crest. 
And the shrieking sailor ainki 

To hia dreantleas reat. 

Winter ia paat — 

The bright Spiing ha« eomtfB- 
And Nature rejcHCea 

In the giadaonie aon. 
At noon and at eve, 

The warm ze[rfiyn play, 
While they dally with the bnda 

Through the livelong day. 

Swift, awift thay apead 

Yronx Xha nltuiy climea, 
Where the orajige-grovB Uocnu 

'Mid the clnatering Tinea — 
^B cheek of the aick 

la fanned by their breath. 
And the djniy OMCtal Arinka 

From the toncb of death. 



And Fboboa looka down 

From hia h%h duilh^ Ihrrae 

On cenntry and town. 
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Thrice velcome th'e winds 
From (heir liiountaia home, 

Where Ihe snowa forsver dwoll, 
And the catacBct's foaai ! 

With Uiero they bring 

To L«o'» ihady bower* 
The ftuBb dewy fragrauae 

or tiny ivild Sowenh 
They kin Ihe eon eheek 

Of the niBiden fair. 
And elily Use the liagletl 

Of her auburn hair. 

A boUow sound 

Falls on every ear, 
As Ihey boBieely anneuaoe — 

Autumn new is here '. 
How roughly they sweep 

O'er tlie wide bleak meor, 
ChUllug with Uieir cardess t«uch 

The thinly clad pool ! 

At thdr appreacb, 

Sluiuner's emilea depart-^ 
Aa mirth and gladuesa leave 

The giief-Btrickeo heart. 
Hark ! bow solemnly 

They whisper mui's doomi 
Aa tltey ngh 'mid the darkness 

That wavei o'er the tomb. 



OUB KNOWLE^>GE OF THE LAPSE OF TIME. 

Time is a portion separated from infinite doration. It can be known 
to us only as we ate assisted by certain crlterions, either arbitrary or 
Batural. Is the present organization of matter in the physical uniTerse 
MI indispensable auxiliary to us in this respect ? According to Loc^e, 
" we gel the idea of duratioa by considering the timin of ideas which 
i» at the inojnent passing through the mind." Very few, probably, 
would maintain the absolute dependence of the mind on the body for 
its powers ttf reflection. We infer, then, from the remark of Locke, 
HhI oaatter is not, abstnKtly, isdispensable to a imowledge of the pro- 
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gf%ss of duration. Such is plainly the <^iDion of Iss&c Taylor, who 
eren goes iiiither, and applies a like remaili to our knowledge of time .- 
" We should not be warranted in affirming that mere minds, or unem* 
bodied spirits, conld not, by any means purely immaterial, become 
conscious of the equable lapse of duration." It appears, then, that the 
' mind is wholly independent on matter for its consciousness of die 
lapse of duration ; but for its perception of time, (duration limited and 
measiu^ by certain established standards,) the assistance of the ma- 
terial universe is essential. 

Such assistance is furnished us in the various telluric changes, and 
in the periodical revolutions of the heavenly bodies. This is indeed 
one of the most important advantages which mankind derive from the 
celestial spheres. We are not degrading the huge worlds above us to 
the nmk of mere satellites to this little globe. The great final causes 
of their creation we leave to the inscrutable wisdom of the Deity. But 
among their incidental advantages to us, that of measuring duratioa 
has a peculiar importance. We are even disposed to rank it above 
the provision of heat and light, and the comforts and pleasures result- 
ing from them. These are physical and temporal : that is, intimately 
connected with what is spiritual and eternal. These make provision 
for the comfort of the body : that reads solemn lessons to the soul. 

Time evidently differs from eternity only, in that the former is du- 
ration limited by immutable bounds, while the latter implies only sim- 
ple and unlimited duration. We have an eternity behind us, and an 
etftmity before us, and between these great chaotic gulfs, the Almighty 
has fixed two limits — the Creation and the General Judgment. The 
portion of duration between these, we call time — the measureless ex- 
tent beyond, eternity. At the former of these limits, the great Time- 
piece of the Universe was set in motion. At the latter, it will have 
concluded its services for us. 

Thus it appears that the periodical revolutions of the solar system 
mark out for us the distinction between the regular and equable lapse • 
of time, and the simple duration of eternity ; thus ever pointing ne, 
with solemn warning, to the final catastrophe which awaits our world. 
They are, like mathematical diagrams, the indices by which the pro- 
gress of duration is brought by oiu' benevolent Teacher, within the 
limited grasp of our intellects. 

Our need of such aid appears from our abaolute hdplessness when 
attempting to traverse in thonght those parts of duration which the 
Deity has not thus divided and measured. When the mind, spurning 
the helps which support ^id direct its movements within the limits o( 
time, wanders forth on the mysterious borders of eternity, no path, no 
guide appears upon the waste i and the aepiringspirit is humbled in the 
presence of the All-Knowing, and returned to its little sphere, like the 
wearied dove to the Patriarch, " having found no place for the sole of 
her foot, for the waters were upon the face of the whtde earth." It is 
only by recourse to the most miserable expedients that we ean gain the 
remotest conception of infinite duratton, and that conception rather 
discotuages by its palpable unworthiness o[ the really, than plooMB 
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Vv ita boUnesB and comprehension. It is reasonable that sucli short- 
nghW creatuTes as we, should be content to coast along the shores of 
eternity. No chart has yet been laid down by which we may navigate 
that ocean. 

A general consciousness of the equable lapse of duration is indis- 
pensable to the communion of mind widi mind. The writer last quo- 
ted considers that, were not our sense of the lapse of duration rectified 
by some external criteriona, it " would be utterly unlised and irregular ; 
so that, according to the ever varying velocities of our mental states, 
a minute might seem a century, or a century a minute." Father Mal- 
faranche has a similar remark in his *' Recherche de la Verile ;" • • • 
" Je ne doute que Dieu ne puiase appliquer de telle sorte notre esprit 
rax parties de la doree en nous faisant avoir un trea grand nombre do 
Mnsations dans tres peu de temps, qu' une seule heure nous paraiase 
pluaieis siecles." Indeed we are all frequently cobbcIous of &e same 
lUnsim, (if it be an illusion,) even with all our present criterions, nat- 
nral and artificial. The remark is rather a truism than a paradox, that 
■ome men live longer in an hour than others in a month. 

This is the natural result of the method by which we gain our no- 
tion of time, presented in the remark which we have quoted from 
Locke. If we " get the idea of duration from the train of ideas which 
is at any moment pasaing through the mind," then evidently each mo- 
ment seems longer or shorter according to the number of distinct ideas 
which enter the mind during its lapse. We must, then, consider the 
regnlarity of the great natural motiona and changes to have been or- 
dained by the Creator partially as a criterion for testing the different 
mental velocities and intensities. Its sphere somewhat resembles that 
of language, in which the wild vagaries of the enthusiast may be made 
palpable in their absurdity, and the empty cbmmonplace of the canter 
may be exposed in its shallowness. 

We are, perhaps, but little liable to consider what confusion would 
arise but for some such established criterion of the velocity of our 
minds. We so naturally, and almost inconsiderately, rectify our daily 
errors in this respect, that we are hardly conscious of what Isaac Tay- 
lor styles the " ever varying velocity of our mental states." Two per- 
sons converse about an event which has taken place a year previously. 
One remarks, " It seems much less than a year since." The other 
replies, " To me it seems much longer than a year," Each looking 
back upon and judging from the mental changes and the natural events 
with which he has met during the intervening period, the one may have 
lived four times as long during that year as the other. Nevertheless, 
neither denies that no more nor leas than a year has passed. Almost 
without thought they rectify their consciousness by the same criterion. 
Were there no such common standard, one might insist, according to 
the velocity with which his mind had moved, that but six months, — the 
other that two years had passed. Communion would be as impossible 
for two persons under such circumstances, as conversation between 
two, of whom one should travel in a lail-c&r, and the other attempt to 
walk by hit side. 



i by Google 



300 THE RADICALiaH OF REFIMthXllS. - ^lune, 

In order to imnslricted communion between mind and mind, eitkar 
sll mental Telocities must be reduced to a tmifoimity, or, each being in 
general left to its liberly, some general standard muit be established, 
by which all, for mutual intercourse, may be temporarily aqualized. 
In the first case^ innumerable inconveniences must Bjise. Such an 
itnirormity must be (me either of vehement velocity, or of listlesB inac- 
tivity, or of a medium between the two. It is clear that t^ conbunol 
Mrain of intense emotion would soon rmn so delicate an organ as~&e 
Bensorinm must, from its very deeign, necessarily be. It is needless 
to dwell upon the stultifying effects of a forced indolence npos the 
mod. On the supposition of a medium velocity, which is the most 
promising of the three, the world would lose {a loss which it could ill 
afford) the benefit of that almost superhuman effort sometimes put fortli 
by giant intellects in iheir eeaich for tnitii. 

An uniformity which should provide for alternate exertion and repose, 
as well as for mutual intercourse, merely by rendering »il relaxatioa 
simultaneous, could not exist, unless the minds of men should be as 
unnaturally advanced or retarded as in the first two cases which we 
have supposed ; for there is as much diversi^ in the velocities of dif- 
ferent minds, ^libited in their relasalion as in their exertion. What 
is repose to one is the severest labor to another. What is comparative 
inactivity to one is a wearisome rapidity to another. All these diffi- 
culties are avoided by the simple provision of a criterion to which all 
may temporarily conform for the purposes of mutual intercourse. 
Bach may enjoy his own liberty, proceeding in general at his own cho- 
sen rate, without forfeiting the privilege of communion with his fellow. 
The rustic, 

"Wbo uever had a dozeD tboDshti 
In >JI bb life, and aeTei chanfed (bell coune," 

is not excluded from the sympathies of the philosopher, who lives in 
another world than his. The most unrestricted individual freedom is 
made to consist with the most unrestricted social intercourse. It is 
only in the great market-place of thought that a temporary uniformi^ 
must be observed. t 



THE RADICALISM OF REFOEHEBS. 

Thb term " radicalism," varies so much in the meaning attached to 
it by those who use it, that it becomes necessary, at the outset, to define 
what we mean by the term. We would accordingly define it to be, 
the advocacy of abstract principles, political or social, without regard 
to the circumstances which may render their adoption impracticable, 
or if practicable, highly injurious ; a species of monomania, that pur- 
sues one measure, to the utter disregard of all others. 

It is by no means necessary that a principle be in itself wrong, to 
render it obnoxious to the charge of radicalism ; measures which are 
calculated, could they be carried out, to promote the highest intereate of 
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ioui, and which are exaotly accoTdant with biilh and jiutice, m«y b» 
highly radictti, merely because society is not prepared for their adop* 
titm; uid is bo constituted, at present, that theii' succeaa would create 
«vilB greater ihaa those they were designed to lemove. 

Thus, in the degraded autootacies of the ohi world, where the minds 
of die people, tmaccustomed to think on political subjects, and debased 
by cestnriee of oppression, are wholly unfitted for self-gpTemment, it 
woiedd be the height of folly to aboli^ at oace the throne and its power, 
Bsd BobstituCe id its place a free govenunent, such as out own. Yel 
IB the principle of self-government a just and righteous one, uid emi* 
nently calculated to advance the happiness of meu ; but he who should 
advocate the immediate adoption of this principle in Turkey or Russia, 
would be radical in the extteme. So, too, with many of the rsfbrms 
proposed in our own day ; they are good in theory, but inan has not 
yet reached that degree of moral and social elevation, that he can with 
safety adopt them. Take, for instanee, war eatabliahnients. No one 
doubts tiiat could the millions now expended in the tnointeniinae of 
srmiea and navies, be added U> the capital of s country, or used in od- 
ocatisn, ot internal improvements, it would be for the greatest good of 
the people. But the whole world, or even any considerable part of it, 
is not prepared to give up its military establishments, and such a Bt«i 
t^en by any one nation, woidd but ensure insult and injury from |il 
whose interests may clash with its own. The advocacy of such a 
measure, therefore, und«' existing circumstances, is radical. 

But when we say any measure is radical, we by no means assert that 
it is also wrong, and ought not to be adopted whenever it can. Indeed 
the very reverse of this is usually true. It is in the advocacy of great 
principles (^ moral lectitnde and justice, that radicalism is generally 
most rampant. Pol it is these principles which impress themselres 
most deefdy on the minds of men, and by their very truth and great- 
nesB exclude proper attention to, and a just appreciation of, all the oit- 
cumstances by which ihey are infiuenced and controlled. 

The great characteristic of all radices is, that they are en^atically 
men of one idea. Indeed, it is the exclusive attention to one subject 
that makes them radical ; for no man who takes a thorough and cora- 
l^ehensive view of human nature and human society, in all its relations, 
IS or can be radical on any subject. But let a man take up any prini 
oiple of those that do, or ought to govern society ; let him turn hia 
whole attention to it, read about it, speak and wnte about it, think 
about it, and about it principally or exclusively, ajid he will soon conw 
to regard it as of supreme importance, and all things else as compara- 
tively insignificant. It is in strict accordance with the law written mi 
our very nature by its author, that whatever subject receives man's 
exclusive attention becomes the ruling passion of his life. " As a man 
thinketh, so is he," is the declaration of the Spirit of God, and iti' 
truth we know from our own experience. Hence in an important . 
sense, every radical is a monomaniac. Hi allows one subject to oc- 
cupy his mind unduly ; by it his judgment is warped, or even de* 
atn^red; the balance-wheel of reason ia brokau, Rod Uke iSMi wilJi 
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JMindMied «yea, ke sees every thing tfarongh the same false colonA 
mediom. 

The iofiuencB of radicalism upon the radical himself, ia generally 
exceedingly unfortim&te. It nairows his mind upon every subject, 
except the one to which he has especially devoted himself, and upoa 
that it gives it an unnatural force. It leads him to neglect other prin- 
ciples of action, and to despise other measures, even though they may 
be absolutdy essential to the success of his favorite scheme. It girds 
bim with an impenetrable pano[Jy of uncharitableneas towards all 
who may differ from htm, whether they differ in principle, or only in 
mode of action. It stops his ears to their calm and sober arguments, ' 
And arrays them before him as the enemies of the cause he chehshas, 
and the sworn friends of his opponents. And it generally ends in de<-. 
stroying whatever infltience he may have possessed, and holds him i^ 
to the world as an object of scorn and contempt to some, and of pi^ 
to others, who look more charitably upon poor human natm'e, wrecked 
t^ the very intensity of its own noblest principles. 

I know not how 1 can better illustrate the truth of these remarks 
than by referring to the course of certain prominent ultra abolitionists 
of, our own day, who stand before us, melutcboly proofs of Ute legiti- . 
mate effects of "one idea" pnshed to its utmost exb'eme. The illud- 
tration will be the more striking, because we speak of things which 
every one who has looked and listened for the last few years, has seen 
and heard. Engaged in a noble work, the freeing of millions of our 
fellow beings from degrading slavery, these men have allowed them- 
selves to be overwhelmed by the very grandeur of the cause. Their 
waking and sleeping thoughts have l^een given to the evils of slavery 
BO long and so exclusively, that all other evils sink to paltry mole-hills, 
beside the mountain of iniquity. In their view, nothing is worthy the 
attention of a philanthropic man that does not bear in some way upon 
the abolition of slavery. They have brought this subject so near their 
eyes as utterly to exclude the view of all things else; they can see 
nothing but tlje stave, can imagine no interest but hie. In the hotoess 
of their zeal, they have forgotten that the world is swayed by motive ; 
Uiat men ere led on step by step in any great reform, under the influence 
of graduaUy appreciated truth, and cannot be forced, will not be driven 
to any measure but by their own free .will. So clearly do they see the 
evils and the sin of slavery, that they would as soon believe a man 
could not see the unclouded sun at noonday, as that he could not see 
thent in the same light they do. Hence they attribute all opposition 
to willful blindness and devotion to error. With them, slavery is the 
raly sin, slaveholders, and those who differ from themselves, the only 
nnners. On their visiting-cards, on the heading of their letters, nay, 
(m the very dishes from which they eat, are pictures of supplicatmg 
■iavos, or mottoes indicative of their principles. With morbid anxi- 
ety they devour the newspapers of ^e day in search of advertise- 
ments for runaway slaves, or evidence of human passion and cruelty 
in the treatmeut of this unfortunate race, and when they find them they 
^Oatorer them as the nuMiwDold over his gold, and herald them foiui 
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to th« world as chmce morsels ftfr the moririd appetites of di«ir ra^ 
era or heaiers. WheneTer their voice is heard, sWery is their theme. 
In the social circle, in the political gathering, in the legialative hall, 
in the ecclesiastical council, everyii#ere, whatever may be the object 
of the assembly, their voice is heard, not in manly argument, not ,ui 
winning entreaty, but in harsh and bitter invective, in uncharitable and 
cniel slander of the motives and actions of others. So completely 
are their minds engrossed with this subject, and ^o much more impor> 
tant do they deem it than anything else, that it seems to them that he 
who differs from them, not pediaps In his detestation of slavery, or in 
earnest effort for its removal, but in the degree of prominence to b« 
attached to it, or the means to be pursued, must be denounced as a 
hypocrite in religion, a monster in morals, and a fit object for the de^ 

. testation of mankind. Under the dementing influence of these radical 
views, we have seen, in our own day, those who commenced a career 
of useful influence, as ministnre of the Gospel of Christ, laying aside 
the veil of heavenly charity, and denouncing all who differ from them 
in their views, as " men-stealers," "hyenas," "devils"! We have 
known th^i refuse to sit at the communion-table with men professing 
the same faith with themselves and showing tberr sincerity by lives 
of eminent juety and usefulness, not because they were slaveholders, 
but because they in turn did not refuse communion with those whtt 
were so ; forgetting, apparently, in their zeal, that He who instituted 
that solemn feast did not esieera himself too pure, or too holy, to eA 
it with his own betrayer. We have heard them denounce the whole 
Christian Church as the " bride of Antichrist," the Constitution of 
their coim^, the very segis that protects them in their folly, as " t 
compact with hell, written and sealed with blood." The Sabbath and 
its holy institutions, we have seen them trample under foot. We have 
seen them deoy the right of free opinion to others, and absolve the 
obligations of social life, denying, one after another of the sanctions 
of religion and law, until they stood before the world as open and 
avowed intidels, opponents of every institution, human or divine. We 
have seen, too, a son of our own Alma Mater leave the wife he had 
sworn to cherish, and the babes he was bound by every law of GoA 
or man to protect, to the meagre charity of the world, and deliberate^ 
devote himself to a foolish and criminal crusade against laws for which 
he was in no way responsible, and which even the sacrifice of his life 
coald not aboUsh. 

These arc some of the legitimate efiects of radicalism upon th« 
mind of the radical himself. Nor are they by any means confined to 
abolitionism, or any other particular reform. They are common, in a 

• greater or less degree, to all; for no man can give an exclusive atten- 
tion, for any great length of time, to any one subject, without unbal- 
ancing his mind, and disabling it from calm and ratioiLal action. It is 
a striking fact, however, that this monomania is far more frequent and 
deplorable in moral and social, than m political reformers. A reason 
for this may be found, perhaps, in the verynatnieof the work in which 
the men are engaged. The political refonnei must act imiHedifetely 
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vp^m the people, and is hence placed in- a situation cOHtiailally to ap< 
pieciate the circum stances by which he is suirounded. The iBoial 
reformer, on the other hand, otlea devotes himself to the private inves^ 
tigation of his subject, or iningl||s only with men of kindred mind, 
vntil he has unhingied his judgmeikt. Men always act more.ration&ltjr 
in political than in social or moral reforms ; i>e the reascm what itmay, 
it is certain, that " the children of this world are wieer in their gene- 
ration than the children of light." 

But while the effects of radicalism tipon the radical himself are gen* 
•rally thua unfortunate, its influence oa the world in promoting tb^ 
Mid aimed at, is usually good, rather than evil. The immediate effect 
of the rash and untimely agitation of any measure, is, indeed, to array 
uainst it the opposition even of those who would willingly see it 
adopted, if it could be done with safety and success. And hence,.by 
drawing out the hosUlity of the enemies of the measure, and the oppo- 
nents of its immediate adoption, radicalism often seems for a time to 
defeat it« own ends. But the real effect is far othMwise. If the re- 
fonn proposed be founded on truth and justice, its Station muat be 
attended with good results. Truth will force its way to the head and 
the conscience of men, even, though its voice be h^ drowned in the 
wild ravings of fanaticism. In political reforms, men are influenced 
by interest ; in moral, social, and religious, by convictions of duty ; 
twt to convince a man of his interest, oi his duty, the truth must flash 
upon his mind in its clearest light ; facts must be stated, and must !>• 
dwelt upon ; principles must be unfolded and kept before the mind, and 
bis thoughts be made to dwell upon them until he sees their force and 
yields to the motive. It is here that the radical is m a measure snc- 
•eosfnl. He presents principles to the mind, and keeps them there by 
constant agitation ; he enforces their truth by facts and statistics, and 
though he olWn succeeds in creating a prejudice that forever exchides 
^e truth, he is not unfrequently successful in producing a conviction 
9 f the importance of his cause, and thus brings on its accomphshment 
aooner than it would have taken place but for this agitation. To illus- 
trate this by the same exanqde we have already used, — it is evident 
that the immediate result of the eflorts of abolitionists has been to 
arouse the deepest prejudice against their cause in the slaveholding 
States, and for the present to draw the chain tighter around the slave. 
But in the general and increasing conviction throughout the Union, (tf 
the evils of slavery, in the intelligent determination of good men, both 
in the North and South, to get rid of it as soon as passible, we see the 
beneficial results of its agitation. They have agitated the subject, and 
pressed it home, until every maa who has a mind is forced to think, 
and they have thus been useful in preparing the public for intelligent 
action al least, whatever that action may be. Thus radicalism, though 
a fearful curse to its victim, is by no means an unmingled evil to com- 
munity, but is rather one of those imloward influences which are ovat- 
luled by ProvidMice for the good of mankind. 

It is evident that the naturtJ tendency of radicalism is evil, and only 
aril. It would destroy existing forms of government, without substi* 
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tutiog bettet in tbeii Mead ; would overturn existing isBtklilioiia in so- 
ciety, before others can be framed to take their places. Too iaipatieiit 
to vait for the slow march of pnblic opinion, to sanction and' adopt its 
measures, it urges men on to deeds of raahness, by painting in glowing 
coiota the wrongs and injuries of the present stale, and awakens their 
pttasions by high-wrought pictures of future good. It seven the goldm 
bond of confidence and respect between the people and (heir rulers, 
the employed and their employers, and feeds the morbid appetite foi 
change, so common to our race. But with thia bane, we have also in 
society its antidote. The mass of the people are everywhere con- 
servative. Uninfluenced on the one hand by the ultra views of the 
radical, and on the other by the selfishness that opposes reform because 
it may interfere with interest, the mass of the people, so far as they 
are inteUigent, are generally witling to do what is right. And it is 
f»ly by informing the minds of the people, and inducing them to think 
upon a given subject, that the radical has any influence whatever. It 
is evident that conservatism must be {irogressive, if the wcwld is ever 
to become any better than it now is. Radicalism, quite as ranch as 
any other thing, promotes this progression. As we have abeady seen, 
it IS always in advance of the age, in regard to any particular reform, 
and prepared to lead it on to a higher position. Thus, continually ad- 
vancing, it leads the way, while society follows at a greater or less 
disttmce in the rear. It is to society what a pioneer corps is to our 
army. It conquers no towns, defeats no enemies ; but it levels the 
Tosda, bridges the streams, and makes the progress of the army sure 
and rapid. 

It may, indeed, be urged that the benefits here spoken of, are to be 
Attributed to progressive conservatism, rather than to radicalism. But 
We are disposed to divide the honor between them. It is radicalism 
that makes conservatism progressive ; for the conservatism of any one 
period, is what radicalism itself was at a former period, and would be 
so regarded, were there not another principle, dancing like an tgTtis- 
fatuus in the distance, which it follows as fast as the nature of the 
^ound will permit. What is conservative to-day, may have been rad- 
ical yesterday, and what is radical to-day may to-morrow be conserva- 
tive ; for the terms, as applied (o actual progress in reform, are merely 
relative, and refer wholly to the adaptation of measures to the present 
Slate of society. 

But if radicalism has proved beneficial to society in hastening on 
reforms, ought it not to be considered as a good, rather than an evil, and 
the radical be hailed as a benefactor, rather than regarded as an object 
of pity or contempt 1 We answer, no ; for every good that has been 
secured, might have been attained by the sober and rational appeals of 
sound judging men, and by the timely application of means to ends, 
without any of those wrecks of human intellect and of Christian char- 
acter, that so thickly strew the sea where the gales of radicalism have 
prevailed. God has created us with minds that require lo be balanced 
well, if we would be usoM to ourselves or others. Shall we thrmr 
off the balance-wheel, and wreck our judgment and our influence to- 
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gether, foi the soke of uiy given end that may be attained without so 
great a sacrifice ? Does duly requite it ? Does not G*d forbid it 1 

The true position of erery man who posaessea influence, is that of 
B progressive conservative, watching carefully the signs of the times, 
and keeping even with the front rank of society in every one of those 
reforms, religious, moral, and social, which so deeply concern its wel- 
fkre. He will thus be radical in nothing, but will be fully prepared to 
ti^e advantage of every progressive step in the enUghternnent of com^ 
muoity, to press with equal step the progress of uaiversal Tefi»m. 



A JDMBLE OF SUNDRIES. 

I AM a believer in the doctrine that 

" Large itreBina from little foonlBiiiB floir." 
Tis not the birthplace that makes the man : nor does that spot always 
imprint the features of its. character upon its natives. The serpent 
springs to life amid the beauties of the meadow, and receives the 
baneful aubUety of his nature in the peaceful sunshine. Spiders 
weave their gossamer nets and gather poison from the fairest flower 
that lifts its light bell upward to the dew of heaven. But the ostrich, 
whose silken plumage so often lends a richness to enhance the charms 
of woman, is hatched upon the scorching desert-sands. Pearls have 
a dreary nativity amid the cloistered caverns of the ocean ; the dia- 
mond its lustre in the dark and gloomy mine, and the most beautiful 
insect that is wafted on the evening breeze or glitters in the sunbeam, 
owes its origin to the corruption of decaying nature. Greatness does 
not first spread her wing from the mountain-lop ; nor does Happiness 
disdain to plume her gayest piniOn in the sunlight of the peasant's 
home. This is intended as a drop of encouragement for the humble 
of station or ca5>acity. Never despair ! ' ,* * * * 

Perhaps, friend Doe, you'd like next something professional. 



A law (of conrae) of diff'mit kiod, 
In Cupid's nhiBpen 310I1 will Imd, 
Fnim (hBt dull coda which 00)7 com 
By jean c^ toil fnim mwly tom«a : 
fiut though BO opponto in DBtnre, 
They're Mill snalatioin m f«&tnn, 
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For bafdua men oa each swait 
Their fatare fbrtime oi their fats. 
Each latr its purposes fulQllt, 
By pleading, promiiei, aud wiU»! 
And boCh refer, like good old ctoniea. 
To patri and to maMiraraiBS } 
And both — Co cnt tbe inailei abort — 
Are indiapenBaUe la court. 

No. 3 ia a fragment addressed to a. youtliful mother on the death of 
her little cherub boy. 

He eeemed jut i^rad from (he hand Divine — 
A pled([e of lore lo lift our hearts to Heaven : 
A flaw'r wbereon our earthly hopes to Iwine, 
And raise them to ihe hand by wbicb 'tiras given- 
No. 4 ia a touch of the tender, friend Doe, and if it touchea a re- 
flponaive chord in yotir bosom, let me hear the echo. It was addressed 
to ft yotiDg friend, deaeriptive of the charms of his " ladye-love." 
A morlsl '. yet eutence seems 

Too rdnl a name for life, in bar, 
A spirit from the land of dreams. 
And every heart a wonhiper ! 
Her tresses on tiieir bed of snow, 

Are sporting now in native gr'^e; 
Her lips have caught Aurora's glow. 

Her Bmile it Hbsv'q'b reflected face. 
Her brows but tinseled sbadoivs eeem. 

Like raluboiva on a Bumnier sky, 
With ligbt and shade to fringe tbe beam 

Thai Rashes from her diamond eye. 
And oa' her cheek, in Nature'^ light, 

A hundred liliia breathe the air. 
But health, to kiss away (be while, 
Has placed a thousand roses there. 



While such geins in richest closCer 

Seemed the wootng heart to wfn, 
They but symbaTd half the tualre 

Of tbe sou! that shone within. 
But tbe maid, so gaily htooming, 

filoihedi to meet a darker doom ; 
As Ihe rose, a waste pertaming. 

Withered she, and lost ber bloom- 
She was young— but youth must psris 

Beautiful— but beauty dies ; 
Lovely — but the love we cherish 

Seeks its rountain in the skie& 
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Aaodier iianza, on the same : 

Tito mouDtsiD streamleb winding (hrougli the hctither, 

With am'roua whisperB sparkled in the be&m. 
And \TDald have joined tbrn limpid waves logether, 

To flow more sweetly in one crystal stream. 
Bat 1o ! (he BTalftnehe came down the mountain. 

And on the purer streainlet icy fell: 
It Bank— but hutstiijg from a far-off Conatahi, 

Stole down the vale in eumnier *bb to dwell. 
The other alowty wound along the detl 

With weary wave and Mleot, measared inotien 
Nor joyed till wbiap'Ha([ breezes came to leJI 

That happy elreamleta meet again in Ocean. 

Ill tiDuble you with but oao more veise oa the eaine subject : 

Yet ere the Aulumu'e icy breath waa over, 

Ere yet their kiudred hearta were wonnd in one. 
While now (he skies were Bniling moat above her, 

The seraph maiden from her love had gone ; 
For jealonB Death, to wanton faamon given. 

Around the girl had thrown hie eDvious anna ; 
But from his kiea her spirit fled to heaven. 

And left bim ling'ring on ber beauty'* chamw. 

YouiB ever, hichwd bob. 



CIVmZATION AND MORALITY. 

Of all errors, none is moi 
in its consequences, thnn a 
excellence. The refinement which geaetally accompanies all culti- 
vation of the mind, and which gives rise to the error alluded to, is in 
itself but a mere unmeaning form, under which may exist either purity 
or pollution, or a want of all decided character. But so attractive is 
the factitious gloss of a refined exterior, so unpromising oftentimes are 
the forms under which a pure morality conceals itself, that shaOoir 
Bien may be expected, like the Princes in the play, to turn from the 
homely leaden chest wiilch holds the treasure, to the glittering casket, 
diough it contain only the fool's head or the death's head. 

It is by a similar error that such extravagant confidence is sometimes 
placed in the exalting influence of civilization upon mankind. We 
nave no desire to decry the importance of this invalnable blessing. 
We appreci^e the diflerence between cabins and mansions, skifis aad 
steamers, carts and rail-cars. Nay, we acknowledge our obligations 
to civilization for many of the higher arts aud graces of refined life, 
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which have taken the place of the bariMious and comfortlees liriof of 
our Saxoa forefathers. But ciTilizaiion has been canted about till it 
baa SBSomed a place which does not belong to it. Some of our boast- 
ing conlflmporsrieB would have ns belieTe, that there never was a set- 
tled moral truth or principle of action, save under the influence of 
nodem refinement. They utterly forget in what morality consists. 

' If it be morality to preserve in public the exienial forms of decency, 
diongh the passions meanwhile hold a Saturnalia within the heart, — 
if it be morality to walk with a demure countenance regularly to the 
bouse of God on Sunday, and as regularly to patronize the brothel on 
Monday,'-^hen we concede every thing to the purifying influence of 
eiviliiation. But if genuine morality descends deeper than the snr- 
fece, and takes hold i^on the heart, — if it is uiything more than a 
restraint upon the outbreak of lust till night can shield it from infamy,— 
then does it owe no thanka to civilization for its prolonged existence 
in the world. To Christianity, and to Christianity alone, are we in- 
debted for whatever moral principle stiU survives among men. 

The error of the worshipers of civilization lies in mistaking the 
means for the agent. The conservative principle of religion may 
employ all the outward advantages derivable from a refined state of 
aocie^ to extend its own sway, and, by necessary coneequence, to in- 
creased morality. In like roanuer, Christianity now employs a thou- 
sand instruments and auxiliaries of modem invention, which were, of 
course, unknown to her primitive professors.' But no sane man will 
AerefoTe attribute any peculiar moral influence to railways, stetm- 
boatB, uid steam-presses. 

We believe, then, that civilization is, in itself, but a mere natural rsstdt 
of convention, and has no more moral influence for good or evil than a 
bank-atock or insurance company. Whence does it take its rise t 
Some hundreds of naked savages, experiencing the evils of a general 
lawlessness, elect a chief, and govemment begins to take form and 
efliciency. The chief, perceiving that he can better overmaster his 
rival of Miother tribe by a regular organization than by a disorderly 
ront of followers, enters upon the first rudiments of a military organi- 
zation. The common rabble learn by experience that warmdi is de- 
airable in winter and coohiess in summer, and necessity, the " mother 
ot invention," gradually instructs them in the best method of procuring 
both these cranforls. They find that a few rud9 representations of 
natural objects by articulate sounds are insufficient for extensive com- 
monication, and language begins tO' assume orAei and harmony. In 
theirentertainmenls, too, may be discerned the genu of the elegant uts. 
Every one knows upon how simple a foundation was reared the mag- 
nificent drama of the Greeks ; — how the stately columns which adom^ 
their temples were suggested by the Ic^ pillars of their fathers, la 
fhct, every art and science may be traced to its rudiments among jm- 
lettered savages. 

There is certainly no appearance in all this o! any moral tendmey. 
The savt^es have indeed become civilized. They have exchanged 
the wild and barbarous freedom of nature fw the r^nementa and cob- 
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veniences of art. But we cannot perceive that a man is morally bettm 
&an his fortieth great-grandfa&er, because he uses a rifle in himtingT 
■nd sends his grain to mill, while his ancestor need a bon* for the oae 
purpose, and a wooden pestle for the other. Civilization is nothing 
alse than an aggregate of convenience for living, of improvemenis in 
the arts of peace and war, and a general advance in mental cultivation. 

We do not deay that such an improved state of society is much more 
desirable than savage life. It is certainly desirable that a man use a 
knife and fork rather than his fingers. But we do not apprehend that 
% knife and fork will materially improve his morals. It would he 
more desirable to he King of the French, than Sultan of half-civilized 
Turkey. But the morals of their majesties who used to frequent the 
Parc-aux-ctrfs were not a whit superior lo those of the servant of Allah 
la his harem. 

The fact is, that civilization merely changes the forms of vice, 
without in the least affecting its nature. His passions are to the law- 
less savage, restless agitators, ceaselessly goading him on to outbreak' 
ing villanies ; to the roiined gallant, a secret motive, no less powerful, 
but guided by a consummate craftiness, and glossed with a show of 
virtue, the more pernicious as it is the more specious. 

Wo cannot better set forth in contradistinction the vices of barbar- 
iam and civilization, than by a reference to the earlier and later history 
of Rome. The earlier Romans were stem, warlike, and ignorant of 
iMters. They knew not^iing of the delicious melody of verse, or the 
even flow of polished eloquence. Euripides and Demosthenes were 
u yet unborn. Homer and Hesiod were to them as if they had nevet 
bfien. They had no stages but hard-contested fields, no eloquence but 
tfaeir battle-cry. One ^-absorbing motive, the glory of the Eternal 
City, tempered both their virtues and their vices. For this, with un- 
flint^iing self-devotion, they sacrificed their own lives, and with re- 
morseless cruelty they massacred the enemies of Rome. For this they 
strangled a captive king, as readily as they felled an ox before ihe altar 
of the CapitoOne Jove. Their vices were of just that sort upon which 
the world has always looked with a lenient eye, and such as can be- 
l<aig only to bold and daring spirits. If they lawlessly seized the 
daughters of their neighbors, it was not to aatisiy the cravings of lust, 
but to preserve Rome from extinction. If they razed rival cities ta 
the ground, it was because they believed the world could hold but one 
Mistress. 

The later Romans were learned and polite, ^lUghCened and refined. 
They sat at the feet of the Greeks, whom their fathers had conquered, 
and learned to despise the untjtught valor which had made Rome the 
first of nations. But they were as utterly devoid of that magoanimous 
generosity which retuiaed their treacherous pedagogue to the Veians, 
snd hie faithless physician to Pyrrhus, as of th^t irresistible valor- 
which mowed down the enemies of Rome by Algidus, and at B^ie- 
TMitum. £ven these virtues were accompanied by the most despica- 
ble pusillanimity. The great enemy of their liberties was not publicly 
driven from the Capital, as the Tarquins, nor forced to relinquish hut 
office, as the Decemviis, but perfidiously stabbed by his bosom friends. 
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Such are the Tirtnea and vioeB of baibariBm and civilization. Tlio 
formei are bold, tecldesa, often teirible, but seldoio insinuating or 
tteacherous. The latter are wary and specious, but o&en faithless and 
peifidious. 

It is idle to assert that the state of morala is actually better in civ- 
ilized than in barbarous countries; for there is no ctnlized nation on 
earth in which the infiueuce of Christianity does not extensively pre- 
vail. For such a comparison, a country must be found which Chris- 
tianity has not entered. Greece was such a country. But the unnat- 
Uial vices of even her grave philosophers, of both the Foroh and the 
Academy, and the forced connivance of Socrates himself, will bear bat 
sorry testimony to the purifying influence of even the highest degree 
of civihzation. Rome was such a country. But the virtuous Tacitus, 
88, with a despairing sigh, he turned his thoughts from the pure man- 
ners of the wild German hordes to the shameless carnivals of the. 
Princely City, would have been sadly puzzled (o define the motsl a^ 
vantages of civilization. 

If it is contended that the wider scope afforded to the mind, and the 
exalted range of reflection naturally arising from a state of refinement, 

«e strong restraints upon the animal appetites, the answer is clear, 
owever plansible this may be in dieory, one glance at history is suf- 
ficient for its refntation. With regard to the two great nations which 
present us with the brightest examples of heathen civilization, at no 
period of their existence was their roorality superior to that of con- 
temporary savage tribes which might be selected. In both nations, 
indeed, it was when the rough but pure manners of their founders had 
given place to the highest refinement, that they were least capable of 
bearing such a comparison. 

Strong prejudices are excited in this matter just at present by dis- 
cnissions of the proper course to be pursued by the great organized 
charities of Christendom, in the more debased portions of the heathen 
woild. " Must civilization precede Christianity T" has become a stand- 
ing question in our village debating clubs. There has thus arisen the 
idea of some necessary and indissoluble connection between these two 
great blessings of the human race. That there is a caonectiou is un- 
doubedly tme. But it is the connection of dependence merely. Nor 
is this dependence reclpTucal. The fact is, that though the exalting 
influences of Christianity invariably produce an advanced state of so- 
ciety, yet there is nothing in the latter to produce the former. Grecian 
and Roman refinement perfectly well consisted with Grecian and Ro^ 
man heathenism. We have delayed a moment upon this point, be- 
cause in it is involved (he questi(»i under discussion. For if civiliza- 
tion must precede Christianity, it must, of course, precede morality. 
The greater includes the less. 

The most specious plea against the view we are maiutaiBing, n 
drawn from the improvement of govenmient, by increased refinemeM. 
But ^vemment is only a means ; and means, of themselves, can have 
no vutue. Here arise two insuperable difficulties. It must be shown, 
both that civilization purifies the motives of legislators, and &at it ie»- 
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iM9 tli«M motives effeetual in the obedienc* of Uie people. For the 
fiist, whkt new or better motiTea can it afford the legislator T It ctn- 
not be increase of happiness, for most men esteem the spoils of op- 
pression higher than the pleasures of innocence. Nor, if this were a 
motive, conld it he more powerful in the heart ef a civilized niter thui 
in that of s barbarous chief, bodi being, of course, supposed devoid of 
legions considerations. 

It cannot be the love of order and social harmony ; foe men in geo- 
enl love harmony only as it accords with their own interests. The 
savage chieftain loves the order and quiet of a universal obedience, 
aad so does the enlightened despot. For the second, the best goveni' 
ment on earth would not improve the mor^ of a people having no 
disposition nor necessity to obey it ; nor is this disposition furnished 
by the highest state of refinement. The argument drawn from gov- 
ernment, then, may be stated briefly thus; Civilization produces good 
government, and good government produces morality ; both which as- 
sertions depend for their validity on the concomitant influence of a 
Christian morality, and, of course, they beg the question. The English 

government was as good under the second, as under the first Charles, 
nt it did not produce good morals. Religion vanished for a time, s^ 
left both court and people to the exalting influences of civilization. 

The French government was not essentially altered by the death <rf 
XiOnis XIV., and the regency of Orleans. It was certainly not owing 
to the want of civilization or good government that the shameleseness 
of one's debaucheries became his highest badge of honor. In short, 
the history of the world is but a catalogue of proofs that no change in 
die external appearance of society can be in die least reliable for the 
moral improvement of our species. In the Christian religion, we are 
laovided by the Conunon Father of us all with an infinitely better de- 
pendence, and upon that alone can we safely rely. t 



EXTRACTS FROM PLATO'S 80CRATIC DIALOGUEa 

LooKiNO over some old manuscripts lately, we happened to meet 
with one purporting to be a discussion between Socrates and Polua, 
the renowned champion of Rhetoric, whose Quixotic ^tack upon Soc- 
rates, and dire defeat, are so grapliically set forth in the Gorgias 
Plato. As the subject of debate is one of the deepest moment, i 
volving no less than the highest interests of the human race, and 01 
too that has engaged the attention of Poets, Sages, and Reformers 
every age, even to our own, we have thought it well worthy of transla- 
tion for the benefit of all, who in coming ages shall drink in lessons 
wisdom from the classic pages of our College Magazine. 

We should have preferred to give the manuscript in the original, that 
Seniors, Juniors, and learned Professors, (dl who are familiar with tim 
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rich and copious style of the " iliTine Plato," might drink in its beau- 
ties for themselves, from the pure and uncorrupted fountain ; but a 
regard for those whose waat of classical attainments would exclude 
them from a knowledge of its valuable truths, has induced us to give a 
literal translation, preserving the spirit, and, as far as possiUe, the 
idiom of the origin^d. 

The manuscript represents Socrates as having gone down to the 
Piraeus, as was his custom — professedly to see the games and races 
observed there annually in honor of the Goddess Athene, but in reality 
to study human nature, as it exhibited itself in the free and imtram- 
meled movements of the pleasure-loving Greeks and strangers, with 
whom the port of Athens was, upon this occasion, crowded — to seek 
an opportunity to benefit them by lessons drawn from his stores of 
wisdom, and true practical philosophy. The sage is sitting on the 
marble steps of a fountain, beneath the friendly shade of whose portico 
be has passed the night, making his morning repast of a meagre crust, 
the gitl of some passing stranger, and quenching his thirst with the 
crystal stream that bubbles up from the fountain below. Polus, on 
the lookout for some one on whom to demonstrate the powers of hia 
darling art, espies Socrates, and with the air of a man conscious of his 
own powers, and sure of an easy victory, approaches the sage, and 
with an ill-concealed sneer, after the ordinary salutations, begins to 
commiserate him upon his misfortunes, and dwells upon the unhappi- 
ness of his lot, compelled as he was by poverty to trust to the shelter 
of the public buildings for a lodging-place, to the gushing fountain for 
his drink, and to the meagre crust of passing charity for the means of 
sppeasing his hunger. Socrates, however, denies that his is an un- 
happy condition, and on the contrary asserts, that it is far happier than 
tiiat of other men, inasmuch as he is satisfied with this supply of his 
simple wants, while others, whose wants exceeded their means of 
supplying them, are the truly miserable. Polus denies the truth of 
this assertion, and challenges him to an argument. In accordance 
with his invariable custom, Socrates requests the Sophist to begin the 
discussion, by defining what he considers to be true happiness. From 
this point let the disputants speak for themselves. 

Polus. Happiness is that state or condition in which a man gratifies 
all his desires, those both of the body and the mind. This is perfect 
happiness. But the man who gratifies the greatest number of nis de- 
sires is happier than he who gratifies but few of them. And he whd 
is dependent upon chance for the gratification of his desires, is, as yon 
seem to me to be, Socrates, of all men the most miserable. 

Socrates. Does it then seem to you that happiness depends both 
upon the number of desires a man has, and the number of these he can 
j^ify? 

Pol Nci(. 

Soe. Does it not then seem to you, that he who ^ttfies the neatest 
number of his desires, in proportion to the whole number of vieta, is 
ham>ier than he who gratifies the fewest ? 

Pol. 'Zfufiys SomT. 
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Soe. Come, then, let ua Teas<Hi with regard to the clTilized man and 
the savage, and do you answer while I ask, and either refute or be re- 
futed. Has not the civilized man then, more desiiea than the savage ? 

Pol. nils J'af ; 

Soc. Does he not desire to eat, and drink, and sleep, and gratify his 
passions, equally with the savage ? 

Pol. navuys. 

Soe. And ha.s he not besides these desires of the body, others which 
the savage has not ? for does he not wish to gratify hia taate for luxu- 
ries, hia pride in style, dress, and equipage, and such like (hinge, of 
which the savage knowing nothing, desires them not 1 Moreover, 
does he not covet money, and houses, and such things, for which the 
Bsvage has no desire ? And does he not desire to become distinguish- 
ed among the citizens as a Poet, or a Philosopher, ot even as a Sophist 1 

Pol. iaivsrai. 

Soc. Does it not then seem to you, on the one hand, that the civilized 
inan has the most desires 1 since he desires the gratification of the 
body, just as the savage does, and desires moreover these other grati- 
cations, those of the soul. 

Pol. "Epuj'S SnxeT. 

Soc. And, on the other hand, that the savage has the fewest desires, 
since he only wishes those things that pertain to the body ? 

Pol. "AXXa (voi SoxeT m Iiixjicwse. 

Soc. Then the civilized man excels the savage in the number of 
desires, by the desires of the soul. 

Pol. 'Avaryx^. 

Soe. This then is agreed upon by us : On the one hand, that the 
civilized man excels the savage in the number of his desires, and on 
the other hand, that he excels them by the desires of the soul. 

Pol. 'QfitiKoY^rai j-ip. 

Soe. Come then let us also examine in this way : Does the civilized 
man excel the savage in respect to the gratification of his desires 1 

Pol. nZf j-(ip «i w v£o«ps ; 

Soc. Thus ; does he sleep more soundly ? or eat more heartily T 
or more abundantly gratify bis desires ? 

Pol, Nai pc Am. 

Soc. How so, my good fellow] does he not require a aott couch to 
sleep upon, and dainty meats to feed npon, and when by chance de- 
prived of these, does he sleep as does the savage npon the earth, or 
satisfy his hunger with uncooked meats or roots T 

Pol. OoX SfWJ^E SoKli. 

Soc. Does he then, if in sleeping and eating, he desires such a 
gratification of his desires to sleep and eat as he does not possess, 
gratify those desires ? 

Pol. Oi3x laixsv. 

Soc. And does not, on the other hand, the savage gratify his desires 
to eat and drink, whether he sleep upon the ground or on a soft couch T 
and whether he eat roots or dainty rneats ? And when any eater eats 
eatables, is not eating eating, and does not the eater derive the sam« 
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pleasure from eating, wliaUoever eai^es any eater eats ? Ananer 
me, my good fellow, it won't hurt you, 

Pol. 'Ewxev, 

Soe. Ib not tfae civOtzed man, then, inferior to the savage in respect 
to these gralificatious, since, if deprived by Fortune of eofl couches 
and dain^ meats, be cannot gratify his desires for sleep and food! 
How does it seem to yon ? 

Pol. ii^Xov di. 

Soc, Then with respect to the desires of the body, the savage excels 
the civilized man in gratifications. 

Pol. Jlanys. 

Soe. Is not then the ssvagemore happy in respect to die body, since 
he excels in gratification of the desires of the bodyT Answer me, 
my pretty fellow, don't be afraid. 

Poi. Nai rwriyi. 

Soe. This, then, is agreed upon by us : that the savage excels the 
civihzed man in the gratification of the desires of the body. And it 
was before agreed, that the civilized man excels in the number of his 
desires by the desires of the soul. 

Pol. OSfueSya. 

Soe. Let us then consider these desues of the soul, what kind they 
are. Are they not such as Pride, Ambition, Avarice, and such like ? 

Pol. Na(. 

Soe. And was it not just now admitted, that these are the desires by 
which the civilized man excels the savage, since many of these the 
savage does not have at allT 

Pol. "HfiaXny^foi. 

Soe. Let us consider then in this way : Does the civilized man ever 
obtain the gratification of his desires ? 

Pol. Ntti (i^ Ajk, fSJe ydp ou ; 

Soe. How so, my good fellow? Does he ever gratify his desire to 
rule? 

Pol. nim yt. 

Soc. Does he not desire to mle supremely ? And are there not 
always, in every state or city, some who bow not the mind to the 
ruler? 

Pol. Nai. 

Soe. Does he then rule supremely ? 

Pot. nuc 7np Sv ; 

Soe. Thus ; he who does not submit with his mind, does not submit 
at all, for, It is the mind that submits, and if the mind do not submit to 
die ruler, then there is no submission, and he does not rule supremely. 
Is not this true ? 

Pot. Nou Kara yi coiTtov riv Xoyw. 

Soe. Does he then gratify his desire to rule si^remely 1 

Pol. Oiix Sfkttys SwuT. 

Soe. And is it not according to the same reasoning with the othet 
desires of the body ? I say something of this kind ; is there not al- 
ways in respect to every desire of the soul, something that is not grali- 
fieo, in the gratificatioi) of diat desiiet 
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Pol. nws wyasi 

Soc. Thua ; does not the man who is a. ruler desire to become a 
King 7 and becoming a King, does he not desire to become an Empe- 
ror T and becoming an Empeior, dosi he not desire to become a God, 
BS did Alexander 7 

Pol. Nal. 

Soc. And does b,e ever become a God ? 

Pol. CM. 

Sec. Then he never gratifies Ms desires with respect to power, 
does he ? 

Pol. OuK hi>a». 

Soc. And is it not the same with regard to Pride, Avarice, and other 
desires of the soul, that tjieie is always some desire migratijfied 1 

Pol. ^aiVETOU. 

Soe. Then the civilized man does not gratify at all the desires of the 
yenl, since the highest desires are always ungratified. And it waa 
before agreed with respect to the desires of the body, that the civilized 
man does not excel the savage in the number of his gratifications • 
Therefore the civilized roan does not excel the savage in the number 
of the gratifications either of the body or the soul. Is this so 1 
. Pol. ^aherm. 

Soe. But it was at first proposed by you, that happiness is that con- 
dition of mut in which he gratifies his desires, and that he is the ha^ 
Sier man, who ancceeds in gratifying the greatest proportion of ms 
esires. Therefore, since the desires of the civilized maa exceed 
those of the savage, fay the desires of the soul, and the desires of the 
soul are not gratified at ail, while the savage excels the civOlzed maa 
in the gratifications of the desires of the body, does not the savage 
excel the civilized man in happiness ! 

Pol. Noi, Jutrd. yi toCVov, tov Xoyov *anj ys, paiVwai yi, &vay«»], iXiiS)) 
VySi ^'fi «<iira, SyuffC, «oXX»] (tvaTXii, u 2tiKfMw«e, ^iijjii', |w(>Jff»^ *w; 
vap h ; voj ^ Aia, 'Hiiv pfv eSv, foixsv, rouni ys outue iyii, yof ipa^ffp ayt! 



THE PROGRESS OF VICE. 



Who bu not wandered on the hill of dr 
MrMriona hill, that nms iu shadowy rid|:;s 
Between die vale of life and gnlfaf death—' 
And from its top ^zed both ways, t^ and neai ; 
Down that dark gaW, and o'er that sullen bob. 
Whereon whoshipa plawtno retuniing coarse. 
But moon for aye upon eternal shores : 
Then backward o'er the vale of chsn^ful life, 
That liba a partominB apreads beneath, 
Wlw» truthful ^Ptuieq I)ie ttc«ji)e<l ejedotli nap 
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Amazed 1 There Hoiroi tvoode. Bad liuid Hate ; 
And pale Deipair his quirerlag NibaUnce gnam; 
And Hapfriuees dolh like a phantom flit. 
While Barnm lurks in every haunt of Joy. 

I aeX upon tbat hiii, and Menea niMt etnuge 
Of lareliness and hortoT filled my vieir. 
I 8BW a noble boy, upon whoM cheek> 
The hues of yonlh beamed beanteoui aa the murn: 
His bead waa pntoired 'gainst an ancient odi, 
Whoae dosky ombrsge mellowed into dami 
llie aultry s[dendois of the noontide aan, 
And, like a atem old caatle on the flliine, 
Frowned on a iitream that washed bis aged fcxit 
Amtitozial aneetnen bloomed along the sward ; 
A grateful btmie rang atithema through the ahadM. 
Aa ehemb youth, with eheet beyond hi> aixe. 
Reclines thereon to pore the grateful page ; 
Soon that map of beauty lay the yonth. 
And drank in natore wtlh a loret'B thinL 
Joy filled hii heart by fondling of the present : 
But to the darksome Future flew his mind. 
And then he sighed to think how many gini 
Lay ready to entrap th' unwary fiiot 
At length departing," Noble oak," he criad, 
" Sweet stream, ye flowera that deck the 7«u, ye Unb, 
Natnre'a pore orchestra, that with ms oft 
Have hailed the orient mom, and all ye kbims 
My boyhood haa adored, a long farewell ; 
Tlie Toice of Ijfe calla me t« action hence." 

The vision changed. That self-aanie yontfa I saw ; 
But he had grown to manhood, though still young ; 
Honors had thronged upon him, as the year 
With generona bounties crowns the fiirmer'a toQ ; 
And all his character fraa solid gold. 
Bnt. lo ! a wizard tflmptress by him ataoda, 
And with her eloqaeoce bis spirit flames. 
He sees Uie aparkiiug nectar of the vine ; 
He sees the wealth that skillful ombre heaps. 
And all the brilliaDtB on fair Pleasure's veat. 
And all thepbantaaies that Vice displaya. 
And he bows down in adoration fboL 

The vieion changed ; ita tenor too was dtangai 
tlproas before my sight a gildsd " Hell," 
(Oh ! how unlike diat dread sntphureona aea t) 
Blazing with all the eye doth heat behold. 
All cUmee were there, ill offiipring of tba ssith : 
Tlie fragrant abtdts of Aratv and bd 
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Had Bsnt their wBsltb, aod wild Hondiinn' shorea. 

All art in wood or paint had wrongfat iti boit ; 

MaipcMa and Penteliciu 1 n.w, 

And acraa laaim of Peina Bcarce coold Tield. 

Sucb boidsD of msgDJficence ne'er saw 

Tlie Gtdden Horn, a'entnpping regal itate. 

With ineh amjp ^^ce dotbe* her hldeoua fbrm ! 

Tliii ipleadid don wai thraoged with dematH vile, 

And their pcwr Tiotimi, who, etice moalded men. 

Were then mere moon-bAam jhadem of themaelTea, 

Tbeir Viin*l mItcii indiMkj oatlioe fonned. 

The iwann profene I gtlhered, till my orb 

Encitcled him, who helda in reel oar thongbta. 

Oh ! eight to pieica the tender heart of Rty. 

How changed ftom him, who, 'neath the old oak tree, 

Sighed hie farewell ! The Sowen of youth were dead ; 

Diseaae wai eealed en the throne of health. 

And deadly pallor marked him for the tomb. 

AgainM him eat a fiend in buman gdiiei 

When caoal'nance moatly wore the look 

Of mild and gentle childhood ; yet not seldaia raged. 

Hie vinge o'er, ai itonn o'el^bBaven'a bright face. 

Malignant lempeK from hie ouned aoul. 

Fate, of the ebon maak, abore hie head 

Sn^Mnded gloomy future, dark ae death. 

Feu Ombre with ber «lub>{irepared to daeh 

In ^ttering ftagmenla all lue fortnoe'i hopes. 

And now the deed ii finiabed ; and that look 

Of deep deapair ia answered by a langh 

Unearthly, and as hideona aa oft atira 

Fool ecboea throngh hell'i vault. Oh ! bow the beait'a 

Warm Mreama are chilled, that man can m> eepouee. 

So bndtle on deMractian to bimwlf. 

And fix ao black a libel on hia race l 

A tmn came in the pathway of mj dream. 
Tlial ancient oak appean; and on it* brow 
The ipirit at winter {deals her fleecy crown. 
And all the landscape atifiens like a corpse ; 
And the ewollen gtream, rocked by the blasts, in rags 
TnmaKnous mars along his ice-fringed brlma. 
Then, at the brink, that child of vice poms out 
Deqnlring angnieh from hie riven heart : 
Bis Mgha inoreaae the winds, his tears the flood. 
While Iremble aB (he pilkus of his sonL 
And then methou^t I beard a xniBa that cried, 
" Lay not thy gnilty hand) npon thy life." 
BMallinrain. !^ makM the fatal plnnge 
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Inlo ths boaam of tbe Bn|[iy waye ; 

And wiods, that ofleu hymn the funeral iiige. 

In solemn wailing* moum bis hapteaa fate. 

The rame destraclian may not founder all, 
Who dare essay the slonny ma of viee ; 
Yet who ooD tell, how many a bidden rock 
Lie* leadj to demand another life ! 



HOOD AND INGOLDSBY. 



With all my love I do oommecd them lo yoa. — Hamlet. 
Hiith, with thee we mean to live^ — I/Alleoeo. 

The writer of the following article has found, during his " toilaouM 
m&rch up the rugged and thorny hill of science," that the occasioutl 
resting-places erected along the route by mirthful authors, and a pretty 
tree indulgence at such times in the good cheer there afforded, have 
contributed not a little to eucourage and assist him in his oawatd 
trudging. In the humble hope of doing something lowafila occasion- 
ally smoothing the care-wrinkled brows of others, he sends forth this, 
as it were, " advertising pamphlet," of a panacea for all cases of spleen 
or hypochondriac, with a few bits and crumbs gathered from the lite- 
rary banquet, which is served up for all who will go in to it. Serioog- 
ly,we wish to step modestly up to you,and'recommend" with as great 
discreetly as we can," the works of the authors whose names we have 
already announced to you, as affording those rarely combined com- 
modities now-a-days, both amusement and instruction. It has been 
■aid by some one, with much force and beauty of expression, that 
" Shakspeare, Butler, and Bacon, have rendered it extremely difficult 
for any that comes afler them to be either siJilime, witty, or profound." 

But against a part, at least, of this assertion, we wish to enter owe 
protest, and ventme the opinion, that to the lileratum reader, Butler is 
actually tedious and wearisome, and that in his own style, which he 
- originated, he has been surpassed by many that have succeeded him. 
The two that we have selected stand, we think, at the head of the list, 
and to them we ought lo acknowledge omr indebtedness for having 
fought so valiantly in the arena of literary strife, and by bringing up 
the standard to its proper level, having put so effectual a check upoa 
that flood of sickly, wishy-washy stiifl^ and paltry balderdash, that 
tmder the name of wit was being spawned upon the world. 

Thokas Hood. Poor Tom Hood ! And such we doubt not is the 
frequent exclamation of all his readers, who enter with any interest 
into his history. Like many writers of distinction, he passed moat of 
his days, from ehilihood up, in actuEd want. He was compelled to 
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resort to his pen to obtain means of subsistence to tbe very day of his 
death, and while the reading public, here and elsewhere, were con- 
vulsed with laughter over his last jests and witticisms, his widow ab- 
solutely suffered through lack of the necessaries of life. So that 
while we regret that for the sake of our gratification a longer life had 
not been Touchaafed him, we yet feel an inward satisfaction that he is 
ffone from a world that treated him so shabbily. To the stiaitness of 
his circumstances must doubtless be attributed much of the " II Pen- 
seroao" that we find in his writings. 

Of the person^ history of Mr. Hood, we can say bat little. He was 
the son of a oookseller.' Like Charles Lamb, he began life as « 
counting-room clerk, from which situation he was apprenticed to an 
engraver. He became subsequently connected with the London Mag- 
azine, and from this time must we date the commencement pf his 
literary labors, the results of which were speedily known from his 
" Whimsicalities," " Up the Rhine," " Comic Annuals," a novel of re- 
spectable dimensions, entitled " Tylney Hall," and more recently his 
" Prose and Verse," and " Poems." 

Passing to some remarks on his style, we must acknowledge in the 
outset that we are greatly ignorant of the true secret of his success. 
. The title of " Prince of Punsters" cannot be denied him, and he evin- 
ces on every page an extremely subtle fancy, a lively and poignant wit ; 
but mnch more, we think, is owing to the various manner in which ha 
iierveB up his matter to us. At one time he frolics before us the very 
personification of drollery, and then we are actually flooded with puns, 
which come swimming along in a perfect sea of humor, bounding and 
tumbling in sportive joyousnesa, leaping and skipping in very ecstasy 
of merriment. Again " gorgeous tragedy in scepti:ed pall comes sweep- 
ing by," when, clad in the mournful habiliments of woe, he moves be- 
fore us, chanting the solemn dirge, uttering melancholy strains of soul- 
melting pathos. But there are few of Hood's poems that escape alto- 
gether without a pun, and even in the most dignified and majestic, you 
will commonly find some keen stroke of wit, which, like the glilterin" 
point of an instrument, pierces the big black thunder-cloud of woe and 

E'ef, causing it to dissolve, or come pattering down in glistening, 
rmless drops. These are the pieces that, dazzling the eye of the 
critic, completely disarm him. Looking at all his writings, we are 
inclined to fall in with the anggestion of some of his reviewers, thai 
under a quaint masquerade he is at bottom stem, aerions, and manly; 
that before taking up his pen he arrays himself in the fantastic garb of 
folly and sportiveness. Certain it is, that he rarely appears before the 
public, except in this " outer garment." For the very melancholy and 
gloom in which he occasionsJly indulges, he wreathes into shapes so 
grotesque and ludicrous as to force both himself and readers to laughter. 
As an illustration, rather perhaps of what we stated a few moments 
ago, take his " Song of the Shirt," that admirable effort of his, that did 
so much to purify, chasten, and exalt the tone of ptiblic feeling in re- 
gard to matters, and people in every-day life ; to open the puise-stiings 
ot cnmped and crabbed selfishness, and to incite to generous deeds of 
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benevoleoce. Now, as aboVe remarked, into \^a most piteous pictures 
he ventures to throw, here a pun, there a pretty conceit, and yet so 
adroidy, withal, as to increase die general effect. The hollow peal 
of mocking laughter rings fearfully in your ears as you read. Thos, 
in the very center of tbia tragedy, at ajmost the height of our agony, 
we yield perforce to the " laughter appropriate to wretchedness," as 
we are told that 

" Siety (Mr hindcn both needle and thread." 

Bnt Hood's poems have some weak points which we wonld not al- 
together overlook, arising, however, mainly perhaps, from the very 
peculiarity to which we are indebted for so many of his beauties, viz : 
a very minute and delicate perception of analogies and remote resem- 
blances. This sometimes crowds his pieces so full of allusions and 
hiddea meanings, as to make them (although not long) actually bur- 
densome and tedious. Hie faults, however, were all Buch as can easily 
be borne, and we would not needlessly allude to them. We would 
tread lightly over the grave of one with whom we have passed so ma- 
ny pleasant hours. Yea, we cannot escape the painful thought that 
Hood is no mote,-^that his last jest has been uttered. No more shall 
his " arch and flexible Up quiver with the coming jest ; never again 
shall that roguish eye twinkle at the inward joy of droll fancies— that 
eye which had only to be opened to discover and recognize like words 
dancing and capering in each other's embrace." 

And to us there is something peculiarly mournful in the death of a 

Etofessed humorist, occurring, perhaps, aa the first serious epoch in 
is history. To our mind, it is full of dreary and painful significance- 
There is a. fcarfiil desolstenesa, a chilling loaeliness, that the death 
of the man of mirth occasions, not easy to be endured. But we are 
not left wholly without consolation. It rids one sorrow of half its bit- 
leraess, to know that Hood, while a humorist, was a sincere lover of 
his race ; that he had a heart full to overflowing of deep sympathy for 
their sufferings ; and we feel that when his efforts in their behalf did 
relax, we must chide rather his circumstances than his disposition. 

With an extract or two we will close this rambling sketch. Among 
his serious poems we must rank near the first the "Dream of Eugene 
Aram," awakening in us, perforce, heart-freezing terror, and causing 

" Each putioDlu bair to ataod OD end." 

The " Bridge of Sighs," " Haimted House," " Lady's Dream," 
" Song of the Shirt," &c., have all their excellences, but time forbids 
more than a passing notice. One or two passages In that " cryatalized 
tear," (as some one has beautiitilly styled it,) the " Bridge of Sighs," 
we most, however, tranactibe : 

" Tha Usak wind <rf Much 
Made her trenibts and diivar. 
But not tho dark arch. 
Or Uw black flowioi liver ; 
TCL.Xli 41 
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Mad from life's hiaUii;, i 
(rUd to deatb'i vai^MJ, 
Swift to be hmied, 
AiijrwbeK, oBfwheni 
Oot of tliB wi^d." • • • • « 
" One of Eto'b Tsinily — 
Wipe th«e poor lip* of bets, 
OozIdj m> clammily." " • • • • 

His tumorous poems we have no time to notice nwticularly. Open- 
ing almost at random for a single extract, we Gnd in his "Tale of a 
Trumpet,** among other similes, on the deafness of an old woman, the 
following : 

" She WBB deaf as a Uoae — sajr one of the itonea 
Demoelhenea lucked lo improve hia tonea. 
And sDkI; deafaeBB no further could reach, 
Than lo be in his moutb without bearing bia apeecb." 

Eventually a pedlei is introduced, who, in recommending a tnunpet 
he is offering her, says : 

" There was Mrs. F., 
So very deaf, 
That ihe might bave worn h percimlaii cap. 
And been knocked on tbe head without hearing it ma:f. 
Well, I aold her a trumpet, and the very next da; 
Sbe heard from her hiuband in Botaiiy Be.y." 

But we baye already gone beyond our limits, and, taking leave of 
this kind-hearted and accomplished man, with every feeling of aatis- 
faction and gratitude, we pass to a brief accoimt of 

THOMAS INOOLDSBT, BSa. 

The reading public had long been vastly pleased with the " Ingolds- 
by Legends," as they appeared in the Beniley Miscellany, before the 

Sfted author was recognized. Without raising this question at all, 
sir intrinsic merit was a suiEciefit recommendation, and gave them 
straightway a warm reception. Made up almost exclusively of mirth- 
proroking narration, adroitly interspersed with the cant and slang 
phrases of the day, and odd sorts of metres, and out-of-the-way rhymes, 
they commended themselves at once to the mirth-loving. While the 
critic was making ready for his onslaught, the favorable verdict of the 
people came thundering in his ears, warning him to desist. A rigid 
•xactment of the rules of " Murray and Lindsay," or a strict regard to 
the usual proprieties of literature, might, it is true, exclude much of 
what we now exceedingly admire ; but the richness, tbe very quintes- 
sence of drollery, evinced in every page, make him well worth having 
upon such terms. 

It bec4me known, however, at length ; and now few need be told 
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that " Thomas Ingoldaby" was no other personage than an unptetend- 
iog clergyman, of St. Paul's Cathedral, ^e Rev. R. H. Basbam. He 
is represented to have been a most exemplary man in all his deport- 
ment, both in bia public capacity and in the private circle. Of a 
cteetful and amiable disposition, is yet retained a requisite amoimt 
of dignity to discbarge, to universal satisfaction, all bis pastoral duties ; 
■0 that be easily acquired, and always bore the reputation, of a discreet 
and conscientious pastor, respected by hia stiperiors, ^id greatly be- 
loved by bis little flock. A clever essayist on " Ingoldsby* and bis 
Legends," gives an interesting account of an interview be bad with 
him, and an exceedingly graphic description of bis person, which we 
wonld gladly transcribe, had we room. He died at the age of 57. 

With regard to his writings, critics are not agreed in what their 
distinguishing excellence really consists. Some pronounce it the mere 
exuberance of wit uid humor they display. Others refer it to the 
wonderful flpw and beauty of the versification. Mr. Basham's biog~ 
rapher of bis poems, (speaking rather enthusiastically, perhaps, but 
with nrach truth,) says : " Popular phrases, the most prosaic even, 
the cramped technicalities of legal diction, and snatches from well- - 
nigh every language, are wrought in with an apparent absence of all 
art and effort, that surprises, pleases, and convulses the r&ader at every 
• tnjn. The author triumphs with a master's hand over every variety 
of stanza, however complicated or exacting. Not a word seems out 
erf place ; not an expression forced. Syllables the most intractable 
find the only partners fitted for them throughout the range of language, 
and couple together as naturally as those kindred spirits which poets 
tell us were created in pairs, and dispersed in space to seek out their 
particular mates." We do most heartily endorse this description, and 
will cite a few passages, as specimens, taking no great care in the se- 
lection. We cannot hope that everybody will be as much pleased 
with him as we have been, for, as he says somewhere himself. 



* The Editor of n coDtemporary M&gBzinc, thinkiag to be witty at the eipoDBe of 
this name, remarked that " he thought the ' Legeiida' eitreiUBly fine — n&y, he should 
think ai laaoy aa eigbteea carata jiae." A brother would-be pungter, (tnuuferriBg 
lbs field of punning from the mineral to the vegetable kingdom,) charged his neighbor 
with httvJDg cabbaged the joke. Prett;^ enough to be seen ; but we think all odi 
readen will lum up their nosee at each srdinary (raih, compared with the racy wil- 
tkimw of ear autboi (quod vide) which, to repeat the venerable pun, " ttat Ihom all 
boUow." But we ahall bs guilty of the lanie thing ourselves presently, if we don't 
mind our " Fb and Q'g ;" (eiciue as this time, indulgent reader j) we certainly should, 
were we not m a mclan-cbely mosd, just nav, one is so apt to fall into the habtt, on- 
1*M constantly on hit guard in couveTBalian. But this Uttte note has groan onu- 
Miagly on onr bands, and we hasten to take Uate of this branch at our subject, (at- 
iMnpts at panning ;) for, enlie nous. Header, we have altogether abandoned the vile 
habit, long age. We would refer yon, hotvever, for the best specimen of modem 
ftna to " Punch," " recobbetiing you by all beans," (as " Fagin" would saj,) if you 
hmra not already read tkis note, to paaa it by un-noff-iced. 
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" I owD it i* elMT, 



Will be man oc leia uiaoyed with jon, wheM yM in- 
■ert an; ihjpine tfaat'i not pufbotlj geamiM." 
But still we can but hope that, with few exceptions, we are safe in 
proceeding on the suj^sition that 

" A littla DoosesM, iHnr uid thai, 
Ii ralwhod by the b<rt of aMn." 

We have detained you, howerer, in the ante-TOom too long, ahready, 
Bsd you will now, if you please, accompany ub for a few moments 
lou{[er, as we tumble hastily over the volume in search of a few ex- 
Uacta. He borrows a figure, which he thus acknowledges : 

"A metaphoi taken — Pva not the pag« aright — 
Out of an ethical work by the Stagyrite." 



" The nin eame down in meh dieati m would ■(•CEcr a 
Baid tw « ainiiie, abort of Niagank" 
Speaking of an aerial voyage in a balloon, and alluding specially to 
the danger of falling into the track of some comet, he says : 

" For the boldaat of mortala a danpiT Gke that miat fear. 
And ba cantioiu of getting; htyaai onr own atmoqibeTe.'* 

He gives a descripticn of Kin^ Henry II., and more particularly 
here of his hat, thus : 

" With a fToat iprig of broom, wtuch he wore u a badge m it. 
Named fnim tbia circamatance, Heniy Flantagenet" 

Still more complicated ; 

" Re-mlTer, ■eme style it. 

While other* revile it 

An bad, and say Ae-cnlver. llan't Wcoth while it 

Would aeem to dispute when we kaow the result imat- 

erial. I Bocent, mywlf, the pentdtimate." 

" Some Account of a New Play" abounds in odd rhymes, not devoid 
of humor. 

" Dear Chailet, 

In reply to yonr letter and Fanny*!, 
Iirad Brongham, it appean, is n't dead, though Quem Aon k" 

Sir Maurice proposes to purchase a farm ctf Lady A. : 

" Oh, take it," ehe crieo, " hot sacnre every decnmenL" 
" A bargain," laya Haivice, " hiolading the itock you meauL" 
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A couple about to be isarrted claodeetinely, agree to meet at uk old 
chapel, 

" Where Ibe prieet b U btiug, ■■ be'a pcomi^ bf letter, a 
Fafor to prove th* name, birth-right," Sus. 
In his moral, be recommends, 

" Young tadka of ftopetty. 
Let Lidj &'« hat4Hy eerre u a tteppat t'ye." 
" Old Kaigbt, doo't give bri)iea ! abore all iMTai nrga a man 
To steal peopla'a Uun^ a to alick an old dergymau." 
A quanelsome 'wife is apt, he says, upon the least occasion, to seiw 

" A alioh, or stool, or aDjthuig that nand <fid lie, 
And baale her lead aad maalei msat conTooadedly.*' 
In the " Black MotisquetaiB," St. Foii, wishing to detain a friend,' 
hae no other vay but to tuni back his watch. He borrowed it, and then 

" He exBiniaed the tace. 
And the back of the CB*e, 
And the good lady's portrait tbeie done on enamd, he 
Saw by the Hkeneee was one of the family. 
Then he opened the case juet to take a peep in it, and 
Seized the oecanon to pop back the minnte-hand." 
Onr author has a most happy faculty of mixing up languages . TInM, 
tUuding to his parody on " The Burial of Sir John Moore," claimed 
by another, he says : 

" Hm ego venicnlm feci, tulit alter banoree ; 
I wrolo the lines — •• — owned them — he told rtoilea." 

And this same " Black Mousquelain" is mads to say, 
" \inio wai ever like me. 
Sane six aoaa, eana iouci ? 
Tiv« la bagatelle '. — lonjoun gai — idem semper— 
I've kit all I had in the world hut my temper." 

He seats himself to reply to a parcel of nnanswered letters ' 
" Dear Jack, 

Juat lend me twenty pounds 
7111 Monday neit, when I'll return it 
Youn, Imly, 

HiHav Gsn. 
Why, 1— da ! 
Fve nen the man bat twico — here, bum It" 
" ' Bill BO [oQg alaading' — ' quite tired out' — 
' Muat lit down to insial on paymeat' — 
' Called ten limeB.' — Here's a fan about 
A few coats, waistcoats, and small raiment. 
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. fomi Hi. Snip he nead n't ' call' b 
Bnt, trben bis bill's aitlnt 
Ai he ii, bet '^^i" ■> '■m 'i"^" 

In sn account of Peter, the lay-brotber, tie apolo^zes for a Aignu- 
•ion, thus: 

<■ A dight dnhtiaa'i f«Kf*en, bat then Oil ia 
Tm long, I ftv, far ft iImmM pBreMkem ; 
SoTQ leiDUprayPegMinafaaipBBdretrutjor 
Ysull tfamk I'm twiaUma the lajr-trother Fetef." 

But we must pause ere we IraitMribe the whole boc^. 

Thus, patient reader, hare we endeavored, in our own hiuiible way, 
to preteut to you some reconimendations of tbeie authors. " Laugh 
and grow fat," has grown into a familiar adage, and there is madi' 
truth in the remark of an old quaint writer, that " a hearty laugh 
shakes the cobwebs from a man's brains, and the hypochondria from Us 
ribs." As apartinginjunction,wecanonlyadd,ieadthein yourselves. 



HEADLEVS MABSHAL MURAT. 

Havino recently read the above interesting article, we ad(^)ted s 
hasty opinion, and made it the subject of a few remarks. Notwith- 
standiikg the gorgeous language in which our hero is described, and 
the decorations which the author's pen has thrown around him, yet to 
ns the most glaring deformttiea axe visible, and net the less so frMB 
tie writer's efforts to conceal them. 

It is somewhat singular with what zeal this author advocates the 
cause of nearly all his heroes. He seems to took upon them as his 
clients, and is determined to make out for them the best case possible. 
If they have any good quality, that he dwells upon at great length, 
magnifies it to its full extent, anxl then subjoins ample illustrations ; if 
Ihey have bad ones, be mentions them incidentally, briefly despatches 
ihem, and winds up with a " but." The author mentions an incident 
in the youth of our hero, in which he cheated an old miser out of a 
hundred francs by selling him a gilt snuff-box for a gold one ; " bnt," 
he continues, he did this not on his own account, but for the sake of 
ntriend, ergo he waa excusable — and thus he speaks of his other faults. 

Such we believe to be a general characteristic of this author's wri- 
tings, and yet we would not be understood as charging him with any 
Uafairness, but only with an overweaning affection for his characters, 
for which, perhaps, he is excusable, on the ground that they are, to » 
considerable extent, the creatures of his oum brain. So great is his 
partiality for them all, that he is loth to give the palm to any one in par- 
ticular, for feai of detractii^ from the merits of the rest. After lead- 
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ing tlie work thiougli, it would be difficult for any one to piok out ehker 
ioB own f&Torile, oi that of Mr. Headley. The Marshals are all th* 
graateBt of the great, the bravest of the brave ; each one snrpaasing 
■U the Teat, and even Napoleon himself, in eome particular quality. 

It is not, however, our intention to enter into a criticiam of Mi. 
Headley'e works, which, wfaaleveT may be said of theiii, have deserv- 
edly gamed him an enviable reputation. Ajid it would indeed seen 
ungrateful in us to attempt to derogate from those writings by which 
we have been so much entertained andinatructed. But Mr. Headley^ 
&me as a writer is fully established, his praises have issued from aQ 
Ibe pieces of die land, and his beauties have been held up to the ad- 
miration of his generoua countrymen. We could not, therefore, hope, 
even were it our desire, that oui hnmble efforts could in the least af- 
fect him. 

We now come to the subject immediately before us. Whatever 
others may think of Murst, Mr. Headley has proved conclusively to 
our mind, that he was a great fop; we had almost said, a great foot. 
The all-absorbing trait in his character, according to him, was an insa- 
tiable thirst for war, an indomitable courage, and a lion-like fiiry in the 
midst of battle. All these we grant him, and still think they do not 
Gonstitate a great man, nor even a sensible one. The author does id- 
deed say that he possessed great skill as a General, hut gives no proof 
Dor illustration of it, and consequently leaves us to infer that his great 
success was owing to the impetuosity of his actions, and the valor of 
his troops. We would not apply to him the old saying, "a fool for 
luck," but it does seem to us most remarkable how a man of so little 
inlellcet rose to such eminence, and met with so brilliant success. We 
caauot account for it in any other way, than that his impudence mads 
him conspicuous, and his reckless courage commended him to the no- 
tice of the Emperor, under whose tutelage the most ordinary man 
might rise to greatness. This, added to his impetuous nature, and the 
irresistibte strength and courage of his sddiers, ftmneJhe true reasoK 
of his success. As regards his great skill as a General, in the absene* 
of all proof, we must be allowed to doubt it ; but in energy and couraga 
he had few equals, and in fair, opeu fight, ^ere was no cavalry in En- 
rope able to withstand his invincible cuirassiers. 

A tolerably good opinion, however, may be formed of bis abilities u 
R General, from a passage which we will adduce from Mr. Headley, 
himself; " Often," says he, " in battle he would select out the moat 
cUstinguiahed Cosaack warrior, and pimiging directly into the midst (^ 
dke enemy, make him prisoner, and afterwards dismiae him with a geld 
chain abont his neck, or some other rich ornament attached to his p«r- 
Bon." And this is the great General, so worthy to be placed by the 
aide of Bonaparte, and so well fitted to command twenty thousand 
cavalry! he in one part of the field, hia army in the other — Napoleon 
straggling for his Empire, Muiat fighting for amusement, and seeking 
to convert the battle-field into a tournament 1 Does this evince great 
genenlahip ? It is commonly si^posed to be the du^ of a General to 
fli^Mrintend the movements of his army, to gire orders and see that 
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&ey are obeyed, and at the same time to keep as mncb out of dao^r 
as possible, except in cases of emergency. Instead of doing this, em 
hero leaves his biave band to take caie of itself, vbile be, " the ob- 
served of all observers," rushes headlong into danger, rashly exposing 
his life, irhen everything depends on its safety. To have unhorsed a 
BBTage foe, and made a friend of him by an act of generosity, gratified 
him more than to have gained a battle. But suppose him to have been 
slain in the midst of one of these daring feats, it would be difficult to 
convince the world that he did not deserve it, and not even Mr. Head- 
ley's pen could have rescued his name from deep oblivion. We should 
like to hear what military critics would say of Napoleon if he had left 
his post to engage in single combat with a Cossack warrior, merely to 
■how his superior strength and horsemanship ; and what would Pres- 
ident Polk dtink if General Taylor should desert his ranks in battle, 
aod dashing into the midst of the enemy, take prisoner a Mexican 
officer, and then dismiss him with a gold chain about his neck ? Me* 
thinks he would feel like putting a hslter around old Zach's gullet. 

We are unable to say whether Murat was ever defeated, though he 
may have been, as Mr. Headley would say, ' repulsed ;' and here it 
must be apparent to every one with what pain this writer records the 
defeat of any of his favorites. He never suffers any of his Marshals 
to be vanquished till after iocredible bravery has been displayed, and 
prodigies of valor performed, and then they are " compelled to retire 
before overwhelming numbers" ! It may not be amiss to give an ex- 
ample of the manner in which he disposes of his defeats. Speaking 
of ^edreadful charge of Murat at Eylau, he represents him as " hursU 
ing with headlong fiiry upon the enemy, and scattering them like a 
hurricane from his path;" and yet, in the very next line, he says, 
" though his cavalry were at length compelled to retire," &c. Had 
he been a Russian historian, he would doubtless have related the affair 
in aomethiag like the following manner : " Though the onset of th« 
French was tremendous, they recoiled, frighted and bleeding, from 
that living rock ; the sturdy Russians, disdaining to fly, stood immo- 
vable as a wall of adamant, and in their turn feU with fury on theii 
baffled foe, and routed it with prodigious slaughter." We say this to 
^ow how differently the same thing may be stated without greatly 
departing from the truth. 

We have already said that Murat was exceedingly foppish, to which 
Mr. Headley applies &e more polite term, chivalric. The very motto 
eagiaved on hi^ sword, ' Honor and the Ladies,' is an excellent key to 
his character. This would look well enough in the days of koighter- 
nntry, but those days were gone, and their fashions with them. His 
whole conduct accorded with the above device j his biographer says, 
ttiM he frequently fancied himself fighting in imaginary worlds, and 
no doubt when he returned from slaughter, with his sword dri^ng 
gore, he thought all the ladies of the worid were gazing on him witn 
admiring eyes. He never went forth to battle unless dressed in gor< 
geouB B^le, his tall white plume distinguishable among thouauids, and 
his war-horse covered widi trappings of gold — in short, if merit con- 
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sUted in show, hia exterior might have shamed Napoleon and all h» 
staff. Mr. Healdley, himself, seems to have fallen greatly in love with 
his waving white plume; it is mentioned some twenty times; in every 
engagement, and on all important occasions, we see it streaming in tha 
wind, eliciting admiration from every beholder, and almost gaining 
ba.t^GS of itself. Nor was Murat himself ignorant of his personal at- 
tractions, for when &e wild Cossacks of the desert gathered around 
him to admire his gaudy dress and huidsome figure, it so gratified his 
vanity that he gave them every sou he possessed, also his watch and 
the watches of his friends. Mr. Headley admits that his fleshy exte- 
rior might create a smile, "but," says the Reverend gentleman," when 
we see him returning from the encounter, dripping with gore, oyr coo* 
tempt is turned into admiration." Thus, when he wishes to cover his 
faults he covers him with blood. 

After arraying his hero in splendid uniform, and mounting him on a 
noble charger, he sends him forth to battle, and heralds his approach 
with " he carries Napoleon's fate," " Napoleon watches that snow- 
white ' plimie,' like the star of his destiny." " Where it went, victory 
followed, and while it went, defeat was impossible." It is worthy of 
notice, that whenever the author wishes to set his hero in the most 
imposing hght, and give an exalted idea of the importance of the un- 
dertaking he is about entering upon, he commences with eome such 
expression as "he carries Napoleon's fate"! This he says of almost 
each and every one of his Marshals, and in almost every battle. One 
would suppose that Bonaparte was always standing on the brink of a 
precipice, and that the slightest jar would hurl him to the bottom. 
According to Mr. Headley, almost every battle is to decide the fate of 
Europe, and no Marshal ever advances to the charge, but that Napo- 
leon's destiny is staked on the result ! Verily his career was the most 
dependent on chance, and his success the most uncertain of any man's 
that ever lived. 

Ader mentioning the twenty thousand horsemen thatTollowed him, 
-when they arrive at the scene of action, Murat does all the fighting. 
His brave cuirassiers are forgotten, and he himself is suirounded by 
innumerable foes who fall thick and fast around him ; and although ne 
extraordinary physical strength is ascribed to him, yet none are able 
to stand before bim. He breaks, solitary and alone, through serried 
ran|(s, attacks and disperses crowds of his enemies, and carries th» 
Strength of thousands in his single arm — all of which we don't deny, 
hut it certainly appears to us miraculous. 

As a soldier, Murat was unsurpassed ; in every other respect he wan 
a perfect dwarf. Possessed in a high degree of that chivalric kind of 
honor which flourishes only in prosperity, in the hour of adversity ha 
thowed his wealmess and baseness by betraying the man who had 
made him King. He was also deeply imbued with that false prida 
which is the surest evidence of a shallow mind — he wished to tear 
out the brightest page i& his whole history. The most unlading gar- 
bnd that ever encircled Napoleon's brow, was that on which was in- 
wribed, " The Charity Boy of Brienne f so also, if any thing cmhl 
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vxalt Murat in oar estimation, it is thai from a poor ostler he became 
Marshal of the Empire, and a terror to Europe. Yet, with more than 
boyish weakaeas, he was ever ashamed of his humble origin, and al< 
ways strove to conceal it. 

We will give but one more illustration of his character. Bonaparte', 
in battle, once said something to him which so stung him that he 
marched right in the range of a Russian battery in order to be kilted. 
He was, however, indnced to retire and save his life. If any thing 
could prove his extreme puerility and weakminded&ess, it is this ; 
thus to expose one's self to certain death, merely to lesent an insult, 
is far worse than biting oiT the nose to spite the face, and any man 
vho for such a cause will commit suicide, deserves no better name 
than that of fool or madman. It was nevertheless unfortunate for him 
that he was not sufFeied to have hia own way ; it would have saved 
Mr. Headley the pain of telling us that he afterwards committed an act 
which forever sullied his fame, which is told in such pretty and pathetic 
iMiguage that we are almost induced to forgive him. 

His tragical death is well known. Having betrayed first Bonaparte 
and then the allies, the latter offered a reward for his head. At\er 
wandering for a long time as a fugitive in disguise, and flying from 
place to place to escape his pursuers, he was at length tak^n prisoner, 
and publicly shot as a traitor. 

Though we tire ever ready to monm over the sad vicissitudes of 
human affairs, yet, considering the closing acts of his life, we can 
scarcely say he deserved a better fate ; and he may, indeed, be con- 
sidered fortunate in finding a historian so willing to forgive his faults, 
tnd so eagerto trumpet his fame. 



PLAYING AT MARBLES. 

In thai paper of the Indicator, which is entitled, " The Sight of 
Shops," Mr. Leigh Hunt takes occasion to describe a toy-shop, and, 
among bis enumeration of its many curious articles, we find this frag- 
ment of a sentence : " And of marbles, blood-allies, with which the 
possessor of a crisp finger and thumb-knnckle causes the smitten mar- 
bles to vanish out of the ring," It is unfortunate that he rested no 
longer upon this topic. Had Mr. Hunt but called to mind the maible- 
playing of hii boyish days, and striven to feel once more the intense 
excitement, the rivalry, the shame in defeat, the triumph in success, 
as of old, he must have seen a true image of politics and of political 
Ufe. A subject like this could have been dissected by none more 
fitithfully than by the author of the Indicator. 

That old saying, " The boy is father of the man," applies as wefl 
to his amusements as to the germs of his mind and disposition. The 
Bsn is a sort of a swelled-out boy, and plays the part he is obliged to 
jikj in the world, foi a higher object and with the aelf-same means aa 
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before. When an indiTidottl has. b«ea driring everywhere with % 
favorite hobby, until he haa wearied out olherB by his incesssmt clat- 
ter, and fioally wearies oat himself, the boy haa been trundling a hoop. 
When a set of wiseacieB have been disputing and throwing out differ- 
ent conjectures upon aay aubiect, they were only pitching cents, or 
rather nonsense, at a mark in the dirt. But in politick life, we recog- 
nize the peculiar genius of playing at marbles. 

Extending the figure as far as it will conveniently bear, we nuiy 
divide our subject into four heads, — common marbles, shooters oc 
bounders, the players, and the spectators. 

As for the poor common matbles — we need say little of them. 
However men may affirm, that in this age the maaaes rule, this oU 
proverb continues true, that it is easier to lead the multitude ihaa to 
convince a single individual. In reality the people never can rule. 
If mass conventions were abolished, if newspapers were suppressed, 
if Congressional speeches never reached Buncombe, if the bribery of 
money and office, or the bribery of the eleclioneerer's smile and loving 
inquiries were never lavished, the people might vote according to their 
own judgment, but, in nine oases out of ten, wrongly, for it would be in 
ignorance. Nor could power long remain with the ignorant. The 
rabble are influenced by their rulers for their rulers, just as the blood 
is propelled from the heart in arteries, only to return thither in veins. 
They who boast loudly of the people's supremacy, are either those who 
throw dnst into others' eyes, or those who, with half-bhnded visioo, 
dimly look upon themselves as rulers and gods. la reality, they an 
nothing but marbles, which politicians play with and throw arousd to 
the chance winner of the moment. Sometimes, too, these poon mar- 
bles receive a hard stroke from a desperate player, and spin away out 
of the ring. They are of but few kinds and simple. 

Shooters or bounders we regard as fair types of those who direct 
the mass, but are themselves directed by others. They may be divi- 
ded into two classes, which are truly represented by the two kinds of 
botmders — alleys and agates. Alleys comprise the majority of newa- 
papbr editors, and the whole herd of politicians hired to do dirty woi^. 
The minds of these men are like this kind of marbles, small, rtag- 
■treaked, and spotted. They are cheap and easily procured. Th«ir 
condition, however, is far above the mass, for they are used as instru- 
ments in driving their inferiors, though it must be confessed they 
sometimes receive a hard knock, when they chance to come .in con- 
tact with a big, burly commoner. In such cases, the recoil is often 
nnpleasant. They are always picked up, however, by their owner, 
and, by a dexterous motion of the thumb-joint and forefinger tip, which 
coBis him little trouble, they are hurled again at the stubborn plebeian, 
which costs them much pain. In return for these sufferings, they aito 
taken up when the game is over, and thrust by their benevolent patron 
into a fat pocket, well atuffed with private property. Here th«y re- 
main until their services are again needed. It might b« thouglu that 
they would have sense enough to keep still in this place, and enjoy 
their " otium cnm dignitste," but the iooliah things are so continually 
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Jiog]i»g ia triumph, or uigrilf ctaabing with an intvrli^r, that th«V 
often attract the notice of some skillful player, who offers to roll wiUl 
dieir master, and they are again drawn forUt for hard service. It ia 
astonishing, too, how little they are regarded by their owner, and bow 
frequently, notwithstAodiiig their labors in his cause, they are handed 
over to others and forced to renew the same wearisome duties. The 
souls of these editors and polittciaus Were originally almost whtts, 
but, to present a pn^r seeming to the world, were disguised with 
paint; and longuse, with many hard knocks, has covered them with a 
greaey soiling, and diversified their exterior with little dents. Their 
ftites are various. Some few, ailer being worn out in service, are pre- 
served and kept in the fat pocket as Uophies of hard-won victory. 
Others, in some unlucky moment, are hurled against a stubborn sub- 
ject, and broken into fragments. Such is their common loL 

Agates are of higher pretensions and higher merit. They are the 
honest blind men of party. With upright intentions and inconvptible 
hearts, they are yet instnuneflte in the hands of unscrupulous and skill* 
ful players. But they are the highest kind ot instruments. Theii 
color is ^ways the same, and they presenra their form unbroken. 
The best place in the best pocket is reserved for them, though, it mHt 
be confessed, their position is dearly earned. Their bright surfaces 
ale never soiled. They have sufficient momentum in themselvea ta 
drive the common marble in the required direction, widmut moving 
'from the spot in servile chase after contact. The weaker ^ey rolb 
on without the inherent power of stopping. Indeed, the di^rence 
between the two species of bounders seems to be this : the alley is 
nsed in a small ring ; the agate ia a large one. The alley rolls threu^ 
die dust to its object ; the agate Is shot from above, and performs lis 
mission without first touching the eaith. Sometimes they are aimed 
too much out of the way and shot a little too hx. In that case, they 
glide into some obscure spot, and remain there fwerei hidden from Hm 
world. 

But it would be impossible to CEury out in minute detail aU die points 
of resemblance between playing at marbles and playing at pc^itics. 
The two laat classes are strongly marked. The players theotsdve* 
Usy be easily recognized ia the half-statesmen, half-politicians, wha 
direct the nation. Their objects are the same — influence, acquired 
byplaying for the same stake and with the same inatrwnents. A few, 
in each, seek the end in the means, and aim for happiness in eflbrt, 
not in success. That is, for an employment to defend them against 
the horrors of idleness, they thrust themsdves inte the moet m<«ien> 
tons interests of other men, and strive to rule them, because they are 
not sure that they can rule themsehes ! Let the gambler's fote be 
dMirs! 

Of the four classes, the spectator is by far the most enviaUe. Aa 
Irishman would say with truth, that the greatest happiness tn politioal 
life is to be found out of it. It does not imply a want of skill to staad 
ind watch the game in silence, but rather a disgust of the playing tai 
the players. Jiten have been called in emergencies from the conditica 
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of honorable quiescence to take the gOTemment into their own hands 
for management, where others of loflier pcetenaions have sunk to their 
proper depth. The danger over, ihey become apectatora again. They 
retire quietly to their homes and listen to the political storm, as it 
beats against their very doors. Nothing can call them from this safe 
retreat to the sUlesman's final elevation — a throne, a pillory, or a scaf- 
fold — not a material throne, or a scaffold with a glittering axe ; but 4 
throne in the public affection, and a scaffold in the horror and detesta- 
tion of an united people. The spectator, meanwhile, lives in himself 
and for hioteelf. He enjoys his pleasures alone or in the society of a [ 
chosen few. He is not selfish; for a man whose heart has been tried 
by the reflections indispetisabte to such a life, is always ready to re- 
lieve the mourning workerB in this " everyday world." In a strict 
sense, he too is a player. But he does not meddle with other men' 
and seek his own pleasure or advancement at their hazard ; his strife 
is with himself. The heart which God has given him he endeavors 
to cultivate, so as to fulfill his part in this world, and to live for another 
life. Look then at a childish game of marbles, and moralize upon it. 
You will see the unfortuoate many driven about by the skill of a base, 
unprincipled few. You will see eager, heart-burning strife among the 

? layers, and an easy, incurious contentment among the spectfOois. 
'ou will see philosophy even in the playing at marbles. 



AN ANTI8TR0PHE TO "THE RAINY DAY." 

Tm daj h warm and bright and cheeiy, 
Ths dancing light is oever weaiy ; 
The Bowen look forth to the Bmiliog ma, 
The foreat is put^ng lU vnrdure on, 

Aod the day la bcij;ht and eheei7> 

My life '» warm and bright and cheery ; 
The dancing lifht is never weary ; 
Youth looks to the future without a aigfa, 
For hope covere all with ■ clotidleB ik;, 

And my life is bright azid cheery. 

Be Mill, fbnd heart, and cease tby boaiting; 
Ihearicr days come rapidly pootinf 
. Along the path of life. Think net 
That joy it thy evei-^)pointed kit ; 

Few days cui be bright and cheery. 
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